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In which the Autlior dillon his pro an 
Skill in the Myſteries of Ontology, | 


F ever man found himſelf in a criti- - 
cal fituation, it was Pedrillo, after he 
had loſt fight of the two fair creatures, 
to whoſe acquaintance we introduced 
him in the preceding book. The tumult 
which this apparition created, no leſs i N 
his head than in his heart, was ſo grea 
that the bare difficulty of deſcribing + 
throws us almoſt into the ſame dilemma; 
The 3 with him was, whether he had 
Vor. Il. _ deen 
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2 The Adventures of 
been awake or dreaming ; whether the 


objects were Fairies, or mere mortals ; 
and whether they had vaniſhed, or only 
taken leave in the ordinary courſe of 
things. But this was a great problem in 
his idea, and the more he thought of it 
th leſs was he able to reſolve it. Medi- 
tations, indeed, are not every body's buſi - 
neſs ; at leaſt, Pedrillb fo ill applied him- 
ſelf to the work, as preſently to be in- 
volved in the labyrinth of his own 
cogitations, which, like a net, only ſerved 
to entangle him more and more, In 
ſhort, after having battled with himſelf 
for above a quarter of au hour, he con- 
cluded with beginning in good earneſt to 
doubt his own exiſtence. | | 
Oft all the doubts to which mana 
poor and feeble reaſon is expoſed, none 
can be found, perhaps, fo little capable 
of being ſupported at the long run as 
this I have juſt mentioned. Hence 
Pedrillo ſoon fancied he faw himſelf in- 
cefantly turning round upon his own axis, 
as quick as. a ſilk- bobbin or a wind-mill's 
„ bens, will tell us, that had 
de been a Carteſian, he might have ex- 
tricated himſelf from his doubts, by the 
. famous * Coguo, ergo Sum.” But in this 

poor lad's ſituation, Deſcartes himſelf 

A : might 
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Don SvLvio r Ros ALvA. 3 
might poſſibly have loſt all his Latin: 
for, in fact, he thought nothing at all; 
and in this ſtate, if he had even been 
capable of framing a Syllogiſm, the Car- 

ian Axiom would have ſerved him to no 
other end, than to precipitate him from 
bis doubts of exiſtence into the certainty 
of not exiſting; an event not much better 
than that of falling ex Sila in Charybdin, or 
(as the vulgar ſometimes phraſe it) © out 
of the frying pan into the fire. 

It muſt be confeſſed that crude genius 
in a ſtate of nature, Inſtint, Common 
ſenſe, or what you pleaſe: to call it (for 
we are not fond of cavilling about words) 
is often of more utility to the poſſeſſor, 
than the ſubtleſt wit, or the keeneſt pene · 
tration. Had Pedriilo been a metaphy- 
ſician, he certainly would not have ſtop- 

at the doubt of his own: exiſtence. 
e would have gone on ruminating, res 
flecting, analyſing, abſtracting, diftin- 
guiſhing, and combining, till he had de- 
nied both his own, and the exiſtence of 
all other things, and even the poſſihility 
that they ſhould exiſt. And-who ko), 
but at laſt he might have become the 
founder of a new ſect of Philoſophers, 
of whom it might. reaſonably- be con- 
jectured, that from their ſmgular facility 
at reſolving the 8 difficult Problems 
| B 2 in 
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in Phyſics and Morals, without the leaſt 

trouble; it muſt ſoon have ſwallowed up 

all the other ſects of Dualiſts, Materi- 

aliſts, Pantheiſts, Idealiſts, Egotiſts, Pla- 
tonicks, Ariſtatelians, Stoicks, Epicureans, 
Nominaliſts, Realiſts, Occamiſts, Abe- 

lardiſts, Averroiſts, Paracelſiſts, Machi- 

avelians, Roſicrucians, Carteſians, Spino- 

ſiſts, Wolffians, and Cruſians put to- 

gether.  » 

Me cannot think without de and 

trergbling, of the pernicious conſequences 

which muſt have attended ſuch a Philoſo- 

phy in the ſyſtem of human ſociety : It 
ſeeming to be an effect impoſſible, that the 

principle of non-exzſtence ſhould ever be 
reduced into a ſyſtem in the leaſt degree 

tolerable ; there being no known religion, 

no eſtabliſed laws or cuſtoms, in any a 
- polite nation whatſoever, that can poſſh- 
bly have aſſorted with ſuch a ſyſtem: 

For with what appearance of ihe could 

it be demanded of a man who does not 

exiſt, to pay Tithes, Offerings, and what 

are called Jura Stole? or | how ſhould 

it be poſſible! to convict any one of a 

crime, who, by a long geometrical de- 

monſtration, ſhould prove to his judge, 

that he, the arcuſed, did not, nor could 

. I at the time | in which he is 

* man Has cha- 
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charged with having done ſuch or ſuch 
things. n 

But, happily for the publick repoſe, 
Pedrillo had not the leaſt diſpoſition for 
ſpeculative Philoſophy ; on the contrary, 
inſtead of long ratiocination upon the 
perplexing ſituation in which he now 
ſtood, he had nothing ſo much at heart, 
as to free himſelf from it in the ſpeedieſt 
manner. He imagined that his maſter, 
who had flept all this while, and con- 
ſequently muſt be ſuppoſed very impar- 


tial, would be the moſt likely perfon to 


free him from ſo uneaſy a predicament. 
* We ſhall not enquire whether Pedril/o 
reafoned juſtly in this matter, or how far 


he did ſo, fince a particular examination 
would infallibly involve us in that famous 


wh 


diſpute, concerning what is termed In- 
kellectum Agentem et Patientem : To which 
we feel ourſelves ſo much the leſs dif- 
poled at this preſent writing,” as the 
ſuperlatively· learned ſubject of the fore- 
going Chapter hath ſo weakened out 


brain, that we find it indiſpenſibly neceſ- 


fary, with the kind Reader's permiſſion, 
to make ſome little pauſe. er 
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An inflance that oculer- Teſtimony is not 
always fo certain, as to be the vigſt 
credible, 


EDRILLO preſently waked his maf- 
ter, but, uufortunately, in the very 
moment that the latter was engaged in 
one of the fineſt dreams that ever pla- 
tonick lover enjoyed, or the lover of a 
Butterfly could wiſh for. 
Wretch! cried Don Sylvio as he 
awaked, from what a dream haſt thou 
diſturbed me! 
Pon take it, Signior Don Hlvio / ſaid 
Pednillo, what have we to do with dreams 
now ? There are very different things 
upon the carpet. But I beg of you, my 
dear maſter, if. you have a drop of cha- 
rity left for poor Pedrillo, only tell me 
whether I am Pedrillo ſtill, or pag: for 
Ffaith, every thing is not as it ſhould 
be —and let me be burnt, if I ſhould 
bave believed my own mother at the 
time, if ſhe had come and told me I was 
my father's ſon.“ 
»What the devil is the matter with 
thee ? K Don Sluio, greatly ſur- 
. prized 
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prized at his diſcourſe. What reaſon haſt 
thou to believe that thou art any other 
than thy own ſelf ?” 

% Nay, now, only do but tell me 
whether I am my ſelf, ſaid Pedrillo, and 
reaſons ſhall follow in time and place. 
Let us firſt determine the principal point. 
Only be ſo kind as to anſwer me my 
queſtions off hand ; for you will find it's 
a matter of more conſequence than you 
may think.” 

Poor fimpleton! cried Don Sylvzo 
fmiling ; thou haſt been Pedrillo for theſe 
twenty years, and why ſhouldſt thou not 
be fo now?” | 

Look at me, Signior, contemplate 
me before and behind, and then tell me 
the truth, upon the faith of a gentle- 
man. | 

* Why then, as truly as that I am 
a gentleman, ſaid Don Sylvio, thou art 
Pedrillo, or thou art an > one of the 
two is Certain ——" FI 
An Als Stay, Signior, here's my 
ears; methinks you may find longer 
ones under many a Doctor's cap; and 
if I am but as certainly Pedrillo, as I am 
not a Doctor — an Aſs, I would ſay,— 
pop. ting 2 it ſhould : for, to 

ſome kind of — 2 
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reprehenſion, that the thing could net 
be otherwiſe, than you have juſt now 
aſſured me: but when things happen to 
body ſo out of the way, tis not to 
be wondered, if one even forgot one's 
own name.“ | 
And pritkee what has happened to 
thee? demanded Don Sytzro. Lell me in 
few words, if you pleaſe?“ | 
N Signior, ſaid Pedrillo, there's no 
[ telling the whole in a moment. A wile 
1 man may put as many queſtions in a 
| breath as a fool cannot anſwer in a whote 
day. If you'll but give me time, III tell 
Vou it all to the leaſt [yIable. For, look- 
3 & upon my faith it's juſt as if 1 ſaw 
her ſtill before my eyes, with thoſe large 
brown eyes, and that charming roguiſh 
look and ſmile ſhe gave me, as ſhe mount- 
ed upon her mule. Let me die if it 
was not juſt for all the world, as if 
ſhe was drawing my heart with a pack- 
thread. Vou may laugh at me, Signior, 
but I'm as great a knave as ever breath d, 
if I did not look with an eye of envy at 
the mule that carried her“. 
No longer abuſe my patience, cried 
Hon Hlvio. Who could not comprehend 
a word of all this medley harangue ; tell 
me plainly, and in proper order, * 


' 
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has happened to thee, while I was a. 
Befr. ; 291 21 49 
Well, Signior, that 1 will, pro- 
vided you have but patience enough to 
hear me: for, as. I told you, I haye fo 
much to ſay, that I know not where to 
begin, though I am filld ready to burſt 
with it, and wiſh J could ſpeak it all in 
a breath. But fince you chooſe to have 
me relate the thing in proper order, be 
pleaſed to know, Signior, it was not 
long after you fell aſleep, that I begun 
to gape and yawn too, and did ſo two 
or three times together, and ſo went on, 
till I was afraid of doing nothing elſe the 
whole evening. However, I judged by 
that, I had ſome need of ſleep; but, as 
I had determined to keep watch and 
take care of you, I beat it off as much 
as poſſibly. I could; and, to keep my 
ſelf awake, I drank two or three ſups 
out of the bottle; it might be four for 
J don't exactly call to mind. In ſhort, 
the bottle was at laſt empty, and I Was 
not a bit more in ſpirits than before. 
My eye-lids ſhut up all in a moment, 
and then I yawned again; and I kept 
on a good while holding an argument 
between ſleep and mpſelf —— 

Oh, the devil!*exchaimed Don H- 
vio, if thou. continueſt talking at this rate, 
- Bg ' thy 


10 Ne Aﬀventures of 
thy life and mine would not be ſufficient 


to ke thee at the end of thy ſtory, So 
then, thou haſt been aſleep ?'—* Good.” 


—* And then waked?” — © True.” — 
« Or did theſe marvellous affairs thou 
wiſhed'lt to tell me, appear to thee in a 
dream? 
Ina dream! no truly, Signior, when 
1 faw this apparition I was quite broad 
awake,—as I ſhould have told you, if 
had let me go on withoutinte 
ing me : for if you will have me relate 
things in order, | muſt let them follow 
one afir another.” 
VUndoubtedly, faid Don Hlvio: but 
is it neceſſary then, that thou ſhouldeſt 
mention every unintereſting circumſtance, 
and make the tale as heavy and tedious 
as an old nurſe's ſtory —Thou haſt been 
aſleep. and thou haſt waked : this is the 
whole myſtery, and thou might'it have 
{aid it all in two words. Well, go on 

On the vengeance! how would you 
have me go or, when you are every 
moment me loſe the thread of 
my ſtory ; and then you would have me 
find it again in a trice — whereabouts 
was I—Ay—well: when I fell afleep.” 

«© But you was already got awake: 
Ay. but however, one muſt 
fleep — one can wake ? But be * 
ay, iy] abt 2s 
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as it may, or as you pleaſe ; I then got 


awake, as you was faying ; tho to ſay 
the truth, I think it's very likely I might 
have ſlept till this time, if a certain ne- 
ceſſity - a certain—1 don't know how to 
name it, fo as to f with common 
decency : but, a word to the wile is 
enough,” ſays the b—In ſhort, a 
certain want which one cannot well get 
ſupplied by proxy—You underſtand me 
now, I hope ?—” 

© Pſha! yes I do; prithee get on with 
thy ſtory, Pedritlo, and come to the 

int. 
There is a time for all things. ſays 
Solomon. In one word, then, it was a 
ſomething that the Corregidor of Aelua, 
as well as the King himſelf, are obliged 
to do juſt in the ſame way as the pooreſt 
country clown yes, truly. I have often 
had it in my head, that if the great 
lords and ladies would but think ſeriouſly 
of the matter, —and its no ſuch very 
head-breaking buſineſs — it would cut 
down a vaſt deal of their pride and 
haughtineſs; ; as if they valued themlelves 
infinitely more than poor common 
ple. If, for example, oy RO © chink— 
I cannot tell it out of reſpett to your 
| . * 

. . ä 5 
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I » The - Adventures of © 
neither make amber nor muſk; and if 
you conſider it clolely —* 

% O brave] Pedrillo, cried Don Ho | 
laughing ; if once thou ſettꝰſt about mora- 
lizing, thou wilt never have done. Good 
now, do pals over the fine things that 
have jump'd into thy brain, and leave 
this doing thy affairs 
Well, there now, your worſhip has 
ſaid it at once, and has hardly left it 
a covering. For my own part, I could 
never have | dared - to ſpeak it out ſo 

plainly : but as it is done, ]'ll tell you 
without any further preamble or circum- 
round about, That after having aſſiſted 
nature, which, by the way, was behind a 
buſh, fifty or ſixty paces at leaſt from the 
ſpot where you was laid down —” 

My friend, Pedrillo, interrupted Don 
Sylvio, I ſee thou art diſpoſed to harraſs 
and teaze me. But go on in your own 
way, ſince it muſt be my fate to become 
the martyr of thy ſtunning tittle-tattle,— 
I ſhall endeavour to bear with it as long 
as my patience will let me. 

Signior, replied Pedrillo, I ſhould be 
very ſorry to abuſe your patience ;. but 
you ſee how the matter ſtands : we muſt 
go on from one word to another; people 

Ein witha goole: quill, and end with 
a the 


=Y Na 


Don SyIvr DE RosAtva. 13 


the Angel Gabriel, and I could not find 
in my heart, eſpecially to paſs over this 
circumſtance, without ſpeaking of it, by 
reaſon of what follows; ſince by that 
you may ſee, I was certainly awake, and 
had the perfect uſe of my ſenſes; but 
we won't fall out about it; for, as I am 
now coming to the main point, I ſhall 
be pretty brief. | 

«© Wonderful! Pedrillo; No more ex- 
cuſes I beg of thee.” 4:4 

„Know then, my dear maſter, that 
on my coming back from behind m 
buſh, and wanting to know how you did, 
I faw—Guels, Signior, what I ſaw?” 

„% Why, thou looked'ſt into ſome rivu- 
let, and there did'ſt thou ſee the moſt 
filly, and the moſt ſtupid, the moſl im- 
pudent, tireſome, aud inſipid | Aſs, that 
ever walked on two feet fince the time 
of Balaam.— Is not it ſo?“ _— 

* Nay, Signior, you are not right 
there; but VII be hang'd if you won't 

eſs it immediately, when I have told you 
that—that I ſaw a Fairy; ay, and more 
than a Fairy — let me tell you. For 
ſurely, twas the moſt beautiful Fairy 


This proverbial expreſſion ſeems to ret r to 
a ſort of Diverſion, ſimilar to the Engliſh NH 
Game of the Gooſe,” | "= 


that 
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that a man ſhall ſee in a Summer's day; 
and, if 'twas not the Fairy Rademante 
Herſelf, I'm poſitive ſhe was handſomer 
than all your Bellmas, and Charmantas, 
and Amarantas, and Rademantes, put to- 
gether.” | 
« A Fairy! ſay'ſt thon? — And how 
didſt thou know it was one ?” 
* How did I know ?—— Deuce take it, 
Signior, do you -ſuppoſe then that I 
know nothing at all? — Have I been 
all this while in your ſervice, and 
can't I tell what a Fairy is? — If this 
was not one, mind me, ſay that Pedrillo is 
a blockhead, that deſeryes to be toſs d in 
a blanket. I tell you, Signior, her coun- 
tenance ſparkled as if it had been all cut 
out of a ſingle diamond. For three 
or four leagues about her there was 
a bright light, as if half a dozen 
Suns were ſhining all together — and if 
this was not a Fairy, you would do mighty 
well to throw all your Fairy-Tales into 
the fire, and ſwear boldly that there 
never was, nor never will be a Fairy, 
while there have been, or ſhall be any 
people, who have eaten, or ſhall cat their 
ſoup with a ſpoon, as long as it pleaſes 


Cod.” 
| 2 1 Well, 
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Well, but where didſt thou ſee the 


Fairy, and what did ſhe do?” 


« What did ſhe do?— Deuce take it; 
ſhe did nothing but keep looking at you : 
you cannot think how ſhe looked at 
you: 'twas juſt as if ſhe could never 
ook at enough. She ſtood cloſe beſide 
you, and then the Rooped down, and 
then again ſhe begun looking at you afreſh ; 
that 'twas quite a charm to behold her.” 

Was ſhe alone? 

„ Oho! that's the principal affair: 
had ſhe been alone, I ſhould not have 
talked ſo much about her; but ſhe had 
another little Fairy, or a Nymph, or a 
Hlphide with her, call her what you pleaſe, 
and 'twas certainly the prettieſt little crea- 
ture you ever ſaw in your life.” 


* But how did ſhe look ? Give me a 
deſcription of her, perhaps I may gueſs 
who ſhe Was.“ 

* Why, as I told you, Signior, ſhe was 
a genteel little creature, with hair as black 
as A CIYOW —"" | 

* I aſk thee, ſaid Don Sylow, what 
ſort of air had the Fairy ?” | | 

' She was, as I told you before, very 
genteel ; neither too plump nor too thin, 
but as freſh and as full of juice as a morn- 
ing role, Her face was of a cherry red, 
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and ſuch a neck, ſuch arms — I cannot 
tell you how I felt. But I aſſure you 
Mrs. Beatrice is a mere dowdy in com- 
pariſon with her. I was quite aſhamed 
at having been ſo ſtupid as to amuſe 
myſelf with ſuch an ugly old baggage ; 
but one can't think of every thing. If I 
could but have foreſeen this 
| * I want thee to inform me of the 
Fairy, and thou only keep'ſt pothering 
me and prating about her attendant.” 
Well, Signior, and what, forſooth, 
would you have me tell you more? She 
did not give me time to look much at 
the other? Oh, I wiſh you had but 
ſeen her? O' my conſcience I could have 
ſtood looking and wondering at her all 
day, without ever being tired.” 

* Well, well, but what of the Fairy?“ 
2 Phe Fairy ? Why, as to the Fairy, 
ſhe ſtood there, as I told you, and kept 
continually looking at you, — that's all 
I can tell you about her? For, as | ſaid 
juſt now, that little creature was always 
in motion, and every moment I diſco- 
vered ſomething i in her that quite ſet my 
brains a wook-gathering. told you 
from the firſt ſhe was a 45 beau- 
titul Fairy; and 1 do think the diamonds 
and precious jewels ſhe had about her, 
& Were 
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were well worth two or three kingdoms. 
They threw ſuch a glittering all about, 
that one could not look at em long 
together. But this little one — 

* Well, well, but did they fay nothing 
to each other? Did'ſt thou hear nothing? 
What ſaid the Fairy?“ 

What did ſhe ſay! Oh, ſhe ſaid fine 
things I do aſſure you. I liſten d with all 
my ears, and have got every thing by heart 
word for word. Bleſs me! ſaid the, 
what a handſome young gentleman. is 
here !'—© Is not he, Madam? ſaid the 
other; I'll never be honeſt; if we have any 
thing ſo handſome in all Palencia. I would 
rw you what you will, this is ſome Sylph, 
_- or perhaps it may be a Faun: —But how 
Mould ne be here? cried the Fairy.— 
Madam, faid the ſhort one, he can have 
got here only by enchantment, for we 
certainly know all the men within ten 
leagues round the neighbourhood ; and 
I faith, a pretty young fellow like this is 
not a bargain to remain long concealed.” 
In ſhort, Signior, I ſhalt not tell you over 
again all that they ſaid about you, for 
you know Pride. is one of the ſeven 
deadly fins, and I would not take it upon 
my conſcience to have been the caule of 
keeping you a langle hour longer in pur- 
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gatory than pleaſes God ; No, not for an 
empire, I aſſure you.” 

* But, my good Pedrillo, if all thou 
haſt been telling me is true, theſe are 


rather two female Adventurers than 
Fairies For when did ever Fairies talk 


in ſo familiar a ſtrain as this? 

* Why J muſt own to you, Signior, 
this put me into ſome little ſcruple within 
mylelf, and that emboldened me to get 
nearer and nearer, and at laſt I ſpoke to 
them. But, when I looked the httle one 
in the face, and ſaw the jewels that ſparkled 
about the other Oh, and I had almoſt 


* forgotto tell you, they had two Salaman · 


ders with them, that ſhone all over like 
the Sun, and kept charge of the Mules 
that the two Fairies came upon.“ 
. * What ſay'ſt thou? Salamanders 9g 
Ves, Signior, Salamanders, true Sala 
manders; and I know it by this, That 
when the two ladies were got upon their 
beaſts again, they all took flight together 
through the air, ſo that in an inſtant, l 
law as little of them as if they had never 
been here.” 
_ * Pedrillo, my friend, cried Don Sylvio, 
thou art either determined to do me the 


honour of trifling with me, or elle the 


fumes 


Don SyLvio DE RosALVA., 19 


fumes of the Malaga bewitched thy eyes 
when thou beheld'ſt all theſe things. 
Who ever ſaw Fairies, ſince there were 
any, mounted upon Mules ? If thou hadſt 
ſaid, indeed, that they took their flight in 
a chariot of gold or ebony, drawn by 
winged mules, one might have taken it 
for granted. But for a Fairy to travel 
Juſt as an honeſt farmer's wife would do, 
is what you will have ſome trouble to 
perſuade people of. But, in ſhort, thou 
muſt allow thou underſtandeſt nothing of 
theſe matters. Thy Fairy muſt have been 
at beſt ſome lady that has an eſtate in 
this neighbqurhood: the Nymph who 
has e a conqueſt of thee, muſt have 
been her waiting woman, and thoſe whom 
thou tookeſt for Salamanders muſt have 
been two ſons of earth, called Pages, who 
might be terribly embarraſſed, ſhould 
you make them pals like true Sala- 
manders, from one end of the world to 
the other, in fix or ſeven minute's time, 
mounted upon a fun-beam,” | 
* Sigmior, anſwer'd Pedrillo, I thought 
I had deſerved more confidence from you, 
than for you even to imagine me capable 
of wiſhing to impoſe upon you. If the 
Salamanders who took charge of the Mules 
were not Salamanders, it 1s their * 
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and not mine: what have I to do with 
it; or why muſt I be obliged to know 
whether they are one ae more than 
another ? All I can ſay is, that the Will 
o-the-Wiſp, which you took laſt night 
for a Salamander,. was not a tenth 
ſo much of a Salamander as thefe ' two; 
and 1'Il be hang'd, d'ye fee, if that, com- 
| pared with them, was a bit better than a 
farthing candle is to a flambeau; and as 
for the Fat airy, neither Artichocle nor Pluto 
| ſhall ever perſuade me but ſhe was as 
much a Fairy every bit as the Fairy 
Rademante ; nay, I could almoſt have 
ſworn/'twas your own Princeſs : for upon 
my word ſhe had vaſtly the reſemblance 


20 


of that little Lure, that the Fai ary gave 


you——” 
Why, chou raveſt, my dear Fe. 
drillo * | 

No, faith, Sienior, the thing i is just 

As tell you. Now ſhow me'the 1 
if you pleaſe : Bleſs my ſoul! why *t 
as like her as if it were ſpit out of het 
mouth. Excepting the ſize (for indeed this 

5 whole picture might almoſt lie "he her 
; 700 nail) I could ſwear it was ſhe her- 
8 59 | " 
„ HFark'ye, Pedy it, ad Don Sylvio, 
af the whole of thy narration did not 


2/44. 


already 5 
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already ſufficiently ſhew that thou haſt only 
been dreaming, this ſingle circumſtance 
would be enough to prove it. I am as 
ſure that this portrait reſembles no one in 
the world but my Princels, as I am of my 
own exiſtence : now, as it cannot be denied 
to be impoſſible that my Princeſs ſhould 
ceaſe to be a Butterfly, till I have found 
her and have torne off her head and her 
wings; Conſequently, it is abſolutely im- 
poſüble for any body whom thou haſt 
ſeen to reſemble my Princeſs. This is 
a demonſtration as clear as any in 
Euclid.” | 

„ I know nothing at all about Remon- 
rations, Signior Don Sylvio, replied | Pe- 
drillo ; but what I ſaw, I ſaw; and was 
the Pope himſelf your Couſin, you muſt 
excuſe me if I rather truſt to my own. 
eyes than to your arguments. If I had 
an onion before me, and all the Batchelors 
and Licentiates of Salamancha, nay, all 
the Patriarchs,, Mona chs, and Exarchs in 
hriſterdom wanted to prove to me that 
this ſame onion was not an onion, but a. 
Leg of mutton, I ſhould ſtill believe | 
bat an onion is an onion; and why ?— 
hy becauſe my eyes are my eyes, and 
decauſe nobody in the world can know. 
Phat 1 lee, better than I myſelf, In ſhort, 


vour | 
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your Honour ſhall believe what you 
pleaſe; my comfort is, that in pro- 
r time and place, we ſhall fee who is 

in the right: bor the Fairy, be ſhe who 
ſhe. will, won't confine herſelf, I ſuppoſe, 
to a firſt viſit, By St. James ſhe looked 
as if ſhe had ſome ill defigns, and me- 
thinks ſhe did not ſeem pleaſed to hear 
that you were in love with an enchanted 
Butterfly.” | 
What then, didſt thou tell her that, 
Pedrillb?“ 9 
1 moſt humbly beg your Honour 
pardon, ſaid Pedrillo, a little confounded, if 
J have not done right in telling it: but I 
hardly know what I ſaid or did, that little 
Sorcereſs did ſo pump me about it and 
about it, that I fancied myſelf bewitched, 
and then I thought in this manner: If 
ſhe is a Fairy, ſhe will know it in ſpite of 
me, and I ſhould only make her angry if 
J did not anſwer to her queſtions juſt as 
ſhe would have me.” 

And fo then, thou haſt ſuffered her 
to fift you? and thou haſt told every 


thing? | 

Les, yes, Signior!—but in very gene- 
ral terms, and in ſo obſcure a manner, 
that ſhe never can comprehend any thing 
about it, unleſs ſhe be a Fairy. But, o 
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told you before, that little one looked as 
if ſhe knew all beforehand better than 1 
did myſelf ; 1 could lay any thing ſhe 
put all theſe queſtions to me only to ſee 
what anfwer I would make her.“ 

But what did She ſay, whom 
thou tookeſt for a Fairy?“ 

No great matters, for ſhe was very 
thoughtful. © We muſt be going,” ſaid 
the, feemingly a good deal vexed; what 
wall brother fay, when he fees we 
have ſtay'd out fo late ?” 

+. Oh Heavens! exclaimed Don Hlvio, 
turning as pale as death; what ' horrors 
haſt thou opened to my affrighted view ! 
What if this ſhould be the fiſter of the 
Green Dwarf ——” 1 | 

Mercy on me, Signior, cried Pedr:llo, 
what an idea have you ſtarted! Heaven 
grant you may not have gueſſed it right! 
But you bring it now exactly to my 
mind; fhe had indeed, x green petticoat, 
and a green gown embroidered - with 
gold. Well, what a beaſt am - thought 
no ill, for my part. But this plaguy lit- 
tle devil of a She · thing FP 

The more I think of alt the circum- 
ſtanees of thy narration, continued Don. 
Sylvio, the more do | find my ſufpicions 


confirmed: nothing can be ſurer. It could 
be 
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| be no gle than that odious Donna Mer- 


ling ——" 
„% Nay, but Sir, the Fai airy was as beau- 
tiful as a ſpring morning; and Donna 
. Smergelina, begging your Honour's pardon, 
is one of the moſt diſagreeable, uglieſt 
Hags I ever ſaw in my life, Now how 
can all this be?“ % 
be Fairy, her aunt, has power 
enough to give her whatever ſhape ſhe 
leaſes; and ſurely it is not without 
reaſon that ſhe ſhould make her reſem- 
ble my Princeſs, as thou ſay'ſt ſhe did?“ 
Why, yes, Signior, ſhe had the re- 
ſemblance, it is true: but, deuce take it, 
if ſhe had her choice of whatever ſhape 
the pleaſed, ſure ſhe muſt have been a 
great fool to have ſhewn her at firſt under 
the moſt hideous ſhape of all. One 
would hardly ſuppoſe ſhe could be in 
love with that monſtrous  hump-back, 
and ſuch a circumference of fat boſom.” 
He that as it may, replied Don Syl- 
vio; but can'ſt thou ſuppoſe then that this 
She-Dwarf, all over deformed. as ſhe is, 
does not flatter herſelf with being one 
of the moſt amiable of her ſex ? or doſt 
thou imagine that ſhe would yield in 
beauty to my Princeſs ? No, Pedrillo, Self- 
fore is the greateſt of all Fairies, and 
bas 
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has no need either of Wands or Taliſmans 
to produce the ſtrangeſt metamorphoſes. 
When I call to mind what happened to 
me in the gardens of the Fairy Radzante, 
and my laſt adventure with the Huphide, 
I am mightily apprehenſive “ 

„% Why look'ye here, Signior, inter- 
rupted Pedrillo, if the beautiful lady who 
looked at you ſo earneſtly is Donna 
Smergelina, there is no more to be ſaid : 
but 1 muſt beg your pardon for the little 
one, I don't know how it comes about, 
but my heart tells me that the ſhape ſhe 
appeared in was her own proper ſhape ; 
and I'll venture to loſe my ears, if you 
find any where in the world two eyes, a 
noſe, and a little mouth, that could ſuit 
her better than thoſe ſhe had. In ſhort, 
J cannot bear to think of any change "Bi 
falling her; but if, at all events, your 
fancy 1s determined to have her meta- 
phraſed, let it be only into an Orange- 
tree; ſo I may but be turned into a Bee 


at the ſame time, and you will but baniſh 


for two hundred leagues every way about 
her, all the other Bees, Drones, Hornets, 
Flies, Gnats, and fo forth, 7 
4 Heigh day , Pedrillo, cried Don - 
dio, what art = beginning to have 
tical ſallies? What cannot love do! If 
Vor. II. ys thou 
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thou goeſt on at this rate we ſhall pre- 
ſently fee whole volumes of tender Ele- 
gies and Sonnets of thy own compoſing. 
But, my good friend, I adviſe thee not 
to flatter thyſelf too much. This may 
not be the firſt time that the Green 
Dwarf has aſſumed the ſhape of a fair 
young. Nymph. Thou would'ſt do well 
to remember what happened to me this 
morning — The only thing that makes me 
judge the beſt of them 1s, that they have 
left me my Princeſs's picture juſt as it 
Was.“ | | 
„Very well, Signior, faid Pedrillo; but 
when you conſider the matter ſtrictly, 
ou will find that there is one certain 
Pedrillo to whom you may owe this too: 
they certainly were got ſo cloſe to you 
that I know not what raight have been. 
the cale, if I had not come juſt in the 
nick of time. The little rogue, indeed, 
had ſuch a look with her—juft the Took 
of a young rogue; and then the whiſper- 
ed to the other, and told her I don't 
know what, and kept every moment 
pointing to you with her finger. But, 
as I {ſaid before, I diſturbed their 
ſchemes a little, by creeping out of my 


neſt. Ay, ay, my dear creatures, Pe- 
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dxillo is not quite ſo. filly as you may 
think him; he's no fool, I promiſe ye 
« Well, well, enough; faid Don Syl- 
vio, riſmg, and preparing himſelf to go: 
for this time we have got off ſafely; but 
let us ſtay here no longer. The evening 
is very fine, and we may travel ſome 
leagues before night overtakes us. Poſſi- 
bly we may ſoon ſee what the apparition 
thou ſpeakeſt of prognoſticated for us. 
Time will clear it up.” | 
Pedritlo, who, tis well known, had al- 
ways the gift of ſpeaking the laſt word, 
took occaſion from the word Prognoſticate, 
to turn the converſation to that rich ſub- 
jet of Fore-thoughts, Signs, and other 
things of the like nature: accordingly 
as they walked on, he regaled his maſter 
with a very circumſtantial detail of all 
the ſtories and events of this kind, which 
he pretended to have happened to the 
Great Aunts, and Great Grandames 
of his family, from time immemorial, 


and to have paſled by a faithful tradition 


from Grandmother to Grandmother, He 
did not perceive that Don Sylvio, whoſe 
mind was quite otherwiſe engaged, paid 
not the leaſt attention to his tales ; and 
even if he had perceived it, he might 
not have ceaſed his loquacity on that ac- 

C count; 
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count ; for thinking and talking were the 
ſame thing to honeſt Pedrillo ; and pro- 
_ you let him go on without inter- 

tion, it was indifferent to him whether 
7 liſtened to him or no. A diſcretion 
this, which he held in common with a 
certain Poet of our acquaintance, who 
never went to ſee his friends without 
having a large bundle of his works in his 
pocket, which he began reading the mo- 
ment he was ſeated. His auditors in the 
mean time, were at perfect liberty either 
to yawn, or ſleep, or ſnore, as much and 
as heartily as they pleaſed. Our Poet's 
enthuſiaſm did not permit him to obſerve 
this; and provided the hearer, after a 
nap of two or three hours, waked time 
enough to hear the end of the Poem, 
and confirm the Poet's ſelf- given applauſe, 
the latter had no doubt of having amuſed 
his friend in the beſt manner poſſible. 
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CHAP, 11. 
In which Don Sylvio ſhews himſelf in a very 
| advantageous hight. 


UR travellers had now been walk- 
ing about half an hour, when tud- 
denly they heard the report of piſtols, 
which was followed with a ſhrill loud 
cry, coming from the adjacent wood. 
Hark! ſaid Don Sylvio, I hear a 
voice that ſeems to demand our help ; 
we muſt run and ſce what it means.” 
Pedrillo, who at night, and in thoſe 
hours when ſpirits are ſuppoſed to walk, 
was the greateſt poltroon in the world, 
had on the contrary the courage of a 
young Andalufian Bull, when buſineſs 
called him to fight with fleſh-and-blood 
men, like himfelf. He therefore made not 
the leaſt difficulty to follow his maſter. 
They had hardly got above fifty or ſixty 
paces into the wood, following the noiſe 
they heard, when all on a fudden they 
perceived, in a very beautiful ſpot of 
plain ground, three men on horſeback 
attacked by ſeven- others (four of them 
allo mounted) with the greateſt fury. 
As. RY Ca Don 
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Don Sy vꝛo, without a moment's heſitation, 


flew to the aſſiſtance cf the weakeſt, a- 
mong whom was a handſome young Cava- 


her that ſtood defending himſelf ſingly 


againſt three of his antagoniſts, and with 
all the bravery of a Spamard, fighting for 
his miſtreſs. A moment later, and his 
help had been of little avail z for one of 
the young gentleman's adverſarics was 
upon the point of giving him a ſtroke 
that might have terminated the combat, 
if Don Slo had not immediately thrown 
himfelf in between, them, parrying the 


blow with his ſabre, which indeed rather 


refembled the Duringdana of the great Or- 
lande, than the ſword of a petit maitre in 

our days. | 
While Don Sylvio, as little cut out. as 
he was for thele death doing exploits, 
lad furiouſly about him to the terror of 
the enemies, wha were ſtartled at his ap- 
arition, his courage, and the bitter blows 
ie dealt them, Peurillo, on his part, did 
nat Rand ſtill with his arms acroſs. His 
only armour was a thick knotty club- 
ſtaff ; but he had the {kill and addreſs to 
weild it ſo nimbly, that in lefs than five 
minutes he had down'd with two of the 
moſt formidable aſſailants. In a word, 
our Adventurers laboured with ſuch 4 
29 ; cels, 
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cefs, that victory ſoon declared for their 


party, and the enemy were forced to ſeek 
their ſafety in flight, and abandon two of 
their corps, greatly bruiſed, to the dil- 


cretiou of the conquerors. 


As ſoon as the combat was over, Don 
Sylvio looked. round for the young Cava- 
. in whoſe cauſe he had ſo deeply in- 
tereſted himſelf at firſt fight, to tellity his 
joy at the fortunate iſſue of this perilous 
adventure. The latter, however, had 
nothing ſo near his heart at preſent, as 
the ſuccour of a young lady that was 
now lying half dead in the arms of her 
waiting-waman, at a ſmall diſtance. from 
the field of battle. They had much ado 
to bring her to life, — the manner in 
which the young gentleman ſeemed af- 
fected, left it doubtful whether ſhe were 
his filter or his beloved miſtreſs, The 
moment ſhe had recovered her ſenles, 
My dear Facintha, he cried, if your 
deliverance 1s dear to you, and. if the life 
of a friend, who wiſhes to live but for 
your lake, is not indifferent to you, be- 
hold here the amiable young Cavalier, to 
whole generolity and valour I am indebt- 
ed for both theſe bleflings.” 

At theſe words Don Sylvio approached 
her, with that noble, graceful air, which 
„ nature, 
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nature, or I know not what Fairy, had 
conferred upon him at his birth. After 
having profoundly faluted the young lady, 
he ſignified to her in the moſt lively 
terms, the joy he felt at having been the 
means of her dehverance. Tis true, his 
expreſſions, as uſual, had a pretty roman- 
tick, high-flown turn; but the emotions 
with which the gentleman and lady were 


agitated, hindered them from taking notice 


of it. The young lady was ſtill too weak 
and too much afrighted to be able to ex- 
preſs her gratitude otherwiſe than by 
ſigns; but Don Eugenio (for that was the 


young gentleman's name), and Don Ga- 


briel his friend, who no leſs owed his life 
to our hero, teſtified theirs in the ſtrong- 
eſt manner. At length, after having learn- 
ed from Don Sylvo that he was eſcaped 
fafe and found from the engagement, 
Don Gabriel ſaid to the fair Facintha, 
Our defender, in every reſpect, ſo much 
reſembles a Guardian Angel, that we have 
no reaſon to be aſtoniſhed that he ſhould 
be as invulnerable as an Angel.” 

Don Sylvio, all this while ſtood looking 
at the young lady with ſuch attention, 
and with ſuch certain inward emotions, 
as the more ſurprized him, on account 
of his having always thought that there 
J : do was 
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was no woman in the world charming 
enough to make the leaſt impreſſion on 
that heart of his, in which the picture of 
his Princeſs bore a ſovereign ſway. The. 
beauty of this fair unknown, who ſeemed 
not to be above ſixteen years of age, had 
nothing very dazzling, indeed, at firſt 
ſight: but none could poſſeſs in a more 
eminent degree that enchanting charm, 
which cannot be defined; and which, in 
the judgment of Connoifſeurs, is more 


taking than beauty itſelf. It was impoſ- 


ſible, from the firſt glance, to refuſe her 
His benev olence—ſuch was the attraction 
diffuſed over her whole perſon : even 
the lighteſt look of hers had ſomething * 
tenderly affecting; the ordinary found' of 
her voice ſeemed muſick, and even ſad- 
neſs itſelf could not efface the charming 
ſmile that graced her pretty mouth. 
Don Sylvzo ſeemed for ſome minutes to 
undergo ſuch a trial from theſe ſeducing 
charms, as might have made Don Eugenio 
uneaſy; but the wounds which the latter 
and his friend had received in the combat, 
and which they had neglected during the 
firſt heat of action, now began to leed 
again ſo faſt, that they found it neceſſary 
to get them dreſſed immediately). 74. 
Cintha, who never loſt fight of Don Tu- 
C 5 genio, 
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genio, no ſooner ſaw the blood trickle 
from her friend, than ſhe inſtantly gave 
a plaintive ſhriek and fell into a fainting- 
fit as before. | 
This accident ſerved to confirm our 
hero in the opinion, that they could be 
no other than a couple of lavers; nor 
had he now the leaſt doubt, but that the 
young lady was a Princels, whom ſome 
odious rival had endeavoured to tear from 
her favourite lover by the help of an 
enchanter- This idea, as is very natural 
to fuppoſe, redoubled the concern he had 
hitherto felt for her, from ſa unexpected 
an interview. | 

Don Eugenio's wound was not danger- 
ous; and the fair Jacintha's ſwoon was as 
little fo as thoſe of young ladies gene- 
rally are, whether occaſioned by an ex- 
ceſs of pain or of plealure. Having 
therefore brought her to herſelf again 
by the aſſiſtance of Sal Volatile, and the 
gentleman's wounds being dreſſed as well 
as they could be done in ſuch a hurry, 
it was determined, that, as the night drew 
on, and Donna Jacintha wanted repoſe, 
they ſhould ſtop at the firſt inn they could 
meet with on the road. Our hero, for 
better ſecurity, offered to accompany 
them, and Don Eugenio accepted the 


offer 
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offer with the greater pleaſure, as he was 
curious to know who this amiable, but 
ſingular Unknown could be, to whom he 
was fo fortuitouſly indebted both for his 
life and his miſtreſs. Accordingly, after 
a few compliments had paſt on both 
ſides, Don Eugenio got into their car- 
riage, which was in waiting juſt by, and 
ſeating the young lady beſide him, gave 
his horſe to Pedrilla ; who, throughout 
the whole ſcene ſtood with open eyes 
ſtaring at all he ſaw, and felt himſelf not 
a little flattered by the obliging things 
which Don Gabriel and his valet expreſſed 
of his valour. It was not without ſome. 
difficulty that he could perſuade himſelf. 
to occupy a ſeat ſo near Mrs. Terefilla, a 
young laſs of fix and thirty, who had laid 
on the white and red ſo artfully, that, 
what with the help of a fair boſom; which 
ſhe very modeſtly expoſed, and ſo finiſh-- 
ed a complexion, Pegrillo was ſoon mightily 
inclined to believe, nay, and if need were, 
could have {worn to his beautiful Se, 
that the object before him, (or, more 
properly " 11. behind him) could not 
be above twenty at the utmoſt, 
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CHAP . 
The Company arrives at the Inn, 


S they travelled very ſlowly it was 
almoſt ten o'clock when they arriv- 


ed at an Inn, where, as their beſt ac- 
commodation, they found nothing but a 


number of empty rooms. 
: Happily for our ſociefy, the chief 


perſons had more need of reſt than of 


eating ; for the Landlord had all his ex- 
cuſes at his fingers ends, as to every 


thing they wanted. The wild fowl was 
all gone yeſterday ; the butcher's meat 


was to be brought in to-morrow morn- 


ing; the vulture had carried off his 


pidgeons, and it was but the night be- 
fore, that a little devil of a pole- cat had 


depopulated the whole hen-rooſt. How- 


ever, the next day he hoped he ſhould 
be able to regale them like perſons of 
quality ;- for his houſe had the good for- 
tune to be frequented by nobles and 
grandees, and the day before yeſterday 


he had lodged the Count de Leyva, and 


laſt Monday he had had the Dutchels of 
440 44 Medina 
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Medina Sidonia, with a vaſt retinue of cava- 
liers and ladies. 

The Landlord would have run on in 
this ſtrain a long time, if they had choſen 
to give him audience. But as Mrs. 
Tereſilla, the valet- de- chambre, and Pe- 
drillo, had buſineſs to tranſact with their 
maſters and miſtreſs, and as the latter were 
buſied on their own concerns, it became 
neceſſary to interrupt his narration in the 
midſt of the Dutcheſs of Medina Sidonia's 
repaſt, with which he regaled their ears. 
At length therefore, after many compli- 
ments and reverences, he retired to the 
ſtables, to ſee that the horſes and mules 
were well ſerved ; that is to ſay, as well 
as their maſters. 

Donna Jacintha, who was by no means 
well, took leave of her protectors, after 
repeating her lively ſenſe of gratitude to 
them, eſpecially our hero, for having 
thus riſqued their lives with ſo much 
generoſity for her ſake. 3 

Don Sylvio accompanied Don Eugenio 
and his friend to their apartment, to be 
preſent at the dreſſing their wounds, and 
ſoon after retired to leave them to that 
repoſe, which, in their preſent ſituation, 


they. ſo much wanted. : 


. 


The 
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The two young gentlemen, and par- 
ticularly Don Gabriel, had put themlelves 
to a good deal of pains, as far as decency 
permitted, to lead our hero to a diſco- 
very of his name and quality. How- 
ever, they could get nothing out of him 
but vague, myſterious, and broken hints, 
which ſerved to confirm them in the idea 
of his being a kind of adventurer. On 
the one hand, his beauty, noble mein, 
and valour, the gracefulneſs of his perſon, 
and the politeneſs of his behaviour, pre- 
judiced them ſo much the more favour- 
ably in his behalf, as it was eaſily ſeen 
that he owed all theſe advantages to Na- 
ture. For tho he poſſeſſed that ſpecies 
of politeneſs, which is acknowledged as 
ſuch among all nations, as it conſiſts 
merely in the expreſſion of a great affa- 
bility, and in a Combination of certain 
regards which we owe to ourſelves with 
thoſe which we owe to others; yet 
was Don Sylvio totally - deficient of. 
that Ton, which at this time reigned in 
| the moſt conliderable cities af Span, a- 

mongſt that ſort of people who are called 
the Beau Monde. The ſame thing was 
obſervable in bis. dreſs and outward at- 
tire ; and the terrible ſabre. that hung F 
| is 
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his ſide, made ſo ridiculous a contraſt 
with the reſt of his apparel, that one 
could hardly tell what to think of him. 
While the two Cavaliers deferred 
ſatisfying their * curioſity till the next 
morning, Don Sylvio on his part did not 
a little rejoice in having been ſo fortunate 
as to render his ſervices to one of the moſt 
amiable Princeſſes upon earth, as well 
as to that young Prince or Cavalier, Who 
ſeemed to him ſo worthy of her: and, 
being perſuaded that ſome great Fairy 
intereſted herſelf in their fortunes, he was 
in hopes that this new acquaintance might 
poſſibly have ſome happy influence on 
his own affairs. Thele laſt were too much 
at his heart to ſuffer him to be long oc- 
cupied by other conſiderations. The 
image of this dear Princeſs, her deplor- 
able metamorphoſis, the ſnares of the 
Fairy Fanfrelucke ; in a word, every thing 
that had befallen him for ſome days paſt, 
like a torrent poured in afreſh and uſurp- 
ed his imagination. After having there- 
fore reſigned himſelf for a few reſtleſs 
hours to his uſual reveries, deploring 
the fate of his unfortunate Princeſs, as 
well as his own, He at length fell aſleep, 
with his head full of thoſe agreeable 


perſpectives, 


olf a lady s waiting- woman. 
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perſpectives, which a ſecret anticipation 
repreſented much nearer to him than he 
bad any reaſon to believe. 


HA r. V. 


Which the Author hopes may fall into the 
lands of no Chambermaid or Walling- 


woman. 


* 


U R1 NG the interval of our con- 

ducting the Princeſs and her heroes: 
to bed, whom we ſhall allow to ſleep as 
long as they pleaſe, Pedrillb, who as we 
Have already obferved, always truſted to 
the preſent moment, cold not reſiſt an 
inclination to become better acquainted 
with the fair Text gala. As good luck would 
have it, there was no one elle that could 
Have diſputed with him the advantage of 
a lete- alete; for the Valet de Charabre, 
who had been grazed with a piſtol ſhot, 
- and was moreover ſlightly wounded by 
two or three cuts of a ſabre in the con- 
flict, was now retired to reſt: as for the 
cachman, he was not à mam to dare think 


Pedrillo 


In 
1e 


S8 
I 
I 
4 
N 
2 
« 


Don Sv1v1io DE Ros al VA. 41 


' Pedrillo avail d himſelf therefore of this 
r to ſit and chat with Mrs. 
Terefilla; while a fat Gallician Slattern was 
buſied in the kitchen, preparing a ragout 
made of a young cat well peppered, to 
give theſe ſtrangers inſtead of a rabbet. 
The charms of converſation augmented 
the impreſſion! which the roſes and lillies 
of Terefilla's new-made complexion may 
be ſuppoſed to have made upon an honelt 
country lad, who took it all for natural ; 
and the' lady, on account of the ſultry 
heat, having thrown off her handkerchief, 
Pedrillo's paſſion fuddenly mounted to 
ſuch a degree, bounding at every ſtep in- 
ſenſibly > the limits of platonick: 
love, that the fair Teręſilla, however great 
her confidence in the ſtrength of her 


virtue might be, had ſoon room to fancy) 


herſelf i in fome danger. | 

However, certain it is, ſhe ecnidutted 
herſelf towards him in ſuch a manner as 
if ſhe had nothing to fear on her part: 
whether this proceeded from the good 
opinion ſhe had of him (for we have al- 
ready remarked that he was a lad of a 
very promiſing appearance) or whether 
from the inexperience of her youth, or 
whatever other particular cauſe, we can- 


not 7 Only we are ſo much the more 
1 
6 — 
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| ſtrongly inclined to ſuſpect the laſt. of 


theſe, fince no fooner did ſhe perceive the 


advantage which poor Pedvills's weakneſs 
ſeemed to give her over him, than ſhe 
diſplayed all the power of her charms and 
eloquence, to get from him the name and 
private concerns of his maſter. 
But Pedrillo, who probably had made 
the ſame obſervation as ſhe, was de- 
termined to ſell her the ſecret, at leaſt as 
dear as poſſible: accordingly he inſiſted 
upon it that ſhe; ſhould: previouſly tell 
him the hiſtory: of Donna Jacinila, if ſhe 
wiſh'd to tempt him even in the flighteſt 
manner to ned als againſt the expreſs and 
rigorous prohibition of his maſter. 
The fair (and perhaps we may ſoon be 
obliged to add, the — Tergſilla, per- 
ceiving ſhe had to deal. with a man who 
was not to be managed in too ſtrict a 
way, did not heſitate a moment to ſatisfy 
Pedrillos curiofity by a very circumſtan- 
tial relation, which, excepting a few of 
the main points, was poſbbly juſt as apo- 
cryphal as the relations given by waiting- 
women of their miſtreſſes memoirs uſu- 
ally are. However, from thence Pedrillo 
learned that Donna Facriha was but juſt 
as good a Donna as any of thoſe. that 
nh their ſhifts out to dry upon the 
hedges ; 
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hedges; that it was her face and little 
perlon which. compoſed all her titles to 
nobility, all her fortune, claims, and every 
pretenſion; nay, that ſhe was even ſup- 
poſed to have been a deſerted Foundling, 
whoſe mother could never abſolutely lay 
to whom ſhe owed her exiſtence; that for 
ſome time ſhe had cut a great figure 
upon the ſtage: at Granada; that the had 
had as many lovers there as men who 
came to be ſpectators of her perform- 
ance: That, among the reſt, none had 
taken more pains to gain her heart than 
Don Ferdinand de Zamora, à very rich 
young Cavalier, who had put himſelf to 
great expence on her account, without 
being able, as was ſaid, to obtain the 
leaſt favour from her. That, in ſhort, 
among all who had ſighed for her, Don 
Eugenio de Lirias emed to be the on 
one whole lively and virtuous attach- 
ment, {he had at leaſt ſuffered, if not en- 
couraged ; but that none could be fool 
enough to be duped by theſe appearances 
of a rigid virtue, when once they were 
well acquainted with Donna. Facintha.- 
That it was à clear point ſhe loved 
Don Eugenio to diſtraction ; and that ſhe 
would not have continued cruel all this 
while, but for a ſcheme ſhe had of bring- 

| t ing 
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ing him to do the laſt mad thing, by 
marrying her. That in this view ſhe 
had abſolutely perſuaded him to remove 
her from the ftage, and put her for ſome 
time into a Convent at Valencia, from 
whence ſhe might be able to re- appear 
in the world under another name. But, 
unfortunately, this project had been be- 
trayed a few weeks before its execution, to 
Don Ferdinand de Zamora; (Mrs. Teręſilla 
might as well have ſaid at the ſame time by 
whom, for it was ſhe herſelf who had done 
this notable feat.) This Don Ferdinand, 
ſhe obſerved, had aſſigned his deſpair 
in conſequence of his ill fucceſs, and other 
like reaſons, as a pretence for his retreat 
from Granada, in order in the mean time 
to make the neceſfary preparations for 
bearing off the prize by force from his 
happy rival; that he muſt certainly have 
known of the very day when Jacintha 
was to fet out from Valencia, as the event 
had very clearly ſhewn, That, in ſhort, 
he had taken his meaſures fo- well, as to 
have ſurprized her within a league of 
Monte/a, where he had made himſelf 
raſter of her perſon : that in all proba- 
bility his deſign was to have convey'd her 
to one of his eſtates in Arragon; but, as 


the lady's good luck would have it, they” 
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had met with Don Eugenio upon the 
road, who was ſuppoſed to be at Valen- 
cia, but had merely by chance been tak- 
ing a ride that way —— his friend Don 
Gabriel; little ele ſurely, to find 
his miſtreſs i in the power of a rival. Ac- 
cordingly the moment they met, Don 
Eugenio, notwithſtanding the enemy's ſu- 
periority in number, determined ſooner 
to loſe his life than his dear - Facintha 3 
but that in all Likelihood, he would have 
loſt both, if a lucky chance had not 
brought him that aſſiſtance in the perſon 
of the young Cavalier unknown, and the 
brave Pedrillo, in conſequence of which, 
victory immediately declared in their 
favour. 

The complaiſant Terefilla having a 
finiſhed her ſtory, begged, as was but 
realonable, the like condeſcenſion from 
Pedrillo. The latter, however, had many 
difficulties inſtantly at his fingers end: 
as an excuſe, he alledged the importance 
of the ſecret, his word given, and the 
danger to which he ſhould expoſe himſelf 
by his indiſcretion. In ſhort, ſhe ex- 
pended all her eloquence upon him, and 
beltowed even many little favours, which, 
hough of no mighty conſequence in 
e mult nevertheleſs, in her opi- 


nion, 
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nion, be more than ſufficient” to inſpire 
him with the moſt lively ſenſe of grati- 
tude. Pednllo proved to her by good i 
reaſons, and with his uſual ſtrength of 
argument, that ſecrets of this nature 
were to be intraſted only to ſuch perſons, 
from whom nothing was kept concealed; 
and even went ſo far as to ſet the com- 
plaiſance ſhe required of him at ſo exor- 
bitant a price, as ſhe might reafortaMly 
think exceſſive, without being in the 
ſtricteſt ſenſe a Veſtal. 

Cicero, whom every one juſtly lows to 
have been an incomparable Orator, 4 
great Stateſman, a moderate Philoſopher, 
and a very poor General, in one of hi 
pleaſing and inſtructive pieces, fome- 
where obſerves, © That the deſire of 
knowledge is the moſt natural inſtind 
of mankind. This deſire of knowing, 
ſays be, ſeems to be. fomething fo eſſen- 
tial to our conſtitution, that nature her. 
felf inclines us to whatever may inereaſe 
dur ſtock of "ſcience, without a hope or 
view of any peculiar advantage.“ And 
after having given a few inſtances, he 
adds, Homer ſeems to have had this it 
his eye, when be ſays of the Syrens, that 
the magical virtue of their ſong did nol . 
ſo much conſiſt in the — their ;* 


voice, 
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Voice, or in the extraordinary ſweetneſs 
of their melody, as in people's being per- 

ſuaded that they knew every thing that 
ſſed throughout the world; promiff 
wk e to ſend them back er. 
learned than they came.“ He fu 
that a little charm could not have at- 
"Bl trated fo great a man as Uhyſes to ſuch a 
degree, that, without the fage Regimen 
ho preſcribed by the Fairy Cree, the cer- 
tainty even of an unavoidable Shipwreck 
8 vould have been inſufficient to preſerve 
him from the fatal rocks of the Enchan- 
treſs. 
55 The youthful and virtuous Teręſilla 
furniſhes us with'a memorable inſtance 
bow far this illuſtrious author's obſer- 
nal vation above quoted is juſt. The price 
ſtipulated by the intereſted Pedrillo for 
25 the diſcovery of his ſecret at firſt diſcon- 
eerrted her. She did not fail to urge 
many objections, and made uſe of every 
argument to bring him to a juſt abate- 
nd ment in his demands: but, as he obſti- 
bel nately inſiſted upon what this Hiſtory 
cannot be ſuppoſed capable of relating 
m y where but in his chamber; at length . 
ſhe ſaw berſelf obliged to facrifice her 
cir ittle ſcruples to the deſire of extending 
her knowledge, eſtimating its importance 
by 


83 Nie Adventures , 


by the greatneſs of the price required. 
Accordingly ſhe promiſed him, that as 
ſoon as all the family was retired,” ſhe 
would come to him in his chamber, u 

condition, however, that he ſhould not 
abuſe the great confidence ſhe thus re. 
poſed in him. Pedrillo, who had nothing 
| to urge againſt the equity of this conditi. 
l on, promiſed her whatever ſhe would; 
and both of them kept their word as 
religiouſly as can be conceived. ., 
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"CHAP. VI. 


Containing a notable Examination upon In- 
5 terragatories. Feel 


X FTER a long wakeful ſeries of re- 
verie, Don Sylvio at length fell into 

a ſound ſleep. He had not continued ſo 

x above a couple. of hours, when his reſt 
| was broken in upon by the little animals 
| with which the Inn ſwarmed. The gentle 
| Reader will be kind enough to conſider} 
1 this circumſtance, which we mention as 
i a repeated proof of that exactneſs where- 
with we ſtrive to acquit ourſelves of the 
Ip | duty 
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duty of a faithful Hiſtorian; as it would 
certainly have been very eaſy for us to 
have waked our hero by ſome nobler 
and more wonderful cauſe, had our ob- 


ject been merely to pay a compliment to 


our own ingenuity. 

While therefore he was buſied in pro- 
viding for his defence againſt the impor- 
tunity of theſe vermin, he thought he 
heard in the adjacent chamber, which was 
ſeparated from his own only by a wain- 
ſcot, a ſtill voice, the found of which 
ſeem'd to be that of a woman. Upon 
this he ſat up, and clapping tus ear as 
cloſe as he could to the partition, fancied 
he could diſtinctly make out the following 
words: No, no, an't pleaſe you; upon 
no other condition than that you'll get me 
a fight of the Princeſs's picture“ But 
pray, replied another voice, how can I 
poſſibly do that? For was I even to think 
of venturing into his chamber to take it 
from him while he is aſleep, I could not 
gain the point, for he always wears it 
hung about his neck, —and then he'd cer- 
tainly wake, and I ſhould be“ Oh, 
none of your excuſes, cried the female 
voice, upon my word, I could not have 
ſuppoled—but, I tell you, I will fee the 
picture, or elſe don't imagine that I —” 

Vo. II. D Here 
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Here the voice ſunk a little, or rather 
Don Sylvio, who had already heard too 
much, had not patience to liſten 
longer. How! cried he, turning him- 
ſelf upon his pillow, trembling and 
aghaſt, —” a dark plot laid agai 
nay, againſt that too, which is dearer to 
me than life? O Radiante, now, now. is 
the time to ſuccour me,—or. I am. loſt. 
without it.“ 2 
Don Syluwo ſpoke fo loud, that Pedrillo 
and the curious Tereſilla judged it im- 
proper to continue their converſation, and 
as loon after they heard him twice call 
out Pedrillo ! the young lady thought it 
right to take herſelf very ſoftly out of 
an apartment, where, for all the wealth 


of the univerſe, ſhe would not have wiſh'd. 


to be ſeen by a third perſon. She could 


not however get away ſo quick, but that 


Don Sylvio, the moment he opened a 
little door that ſtood between his own- 
room and Pedrillos, perceived, by the dull 
glimpſe of the twilight that no faintly. 

eam d thro a narrow window. full of 
cobiyebs, the figure of a woman ſtepping, 


out at the door oppoſite. Luckily for 
Mrs. Tergſilla, this circumſtance; ſo vio- 


lently augmented Don Sylvio's perturba- 
tion, that he ſtood a great while quite 
559; ſtupefied, 
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fied, and as if he were frozen; an 

event, that gave the amiable creature time 

to get back to her miſtreſss chamber a 
toe. | a | 

The ſubtleſt- diſpatant that ever found- 
himſelf in Pedrillo's ſituation, might pro- 
bably have been much embarraſſed to get 
himſelf cleverly out of ſo tickliſſi a ſcrape. 
All the arguments in feſtino & barocco 
would not have done him half the ſervice 
which ſimple inſtinct afforded the ſhrewd 
Pedrillo: accordingly he even ventured. 
to truſt to it in this critical moment. 

* Is it you, Signior? he cried, mak- 
ing as if he was juſt waked out of a 
ſound ſleep ;—What's the matter with 
you, that you are up ſo early?“ 

* Drels thyſelf and follow me inſtantly 
to my chamber,” replied Don Sylvio with 
a tone of voice that ſet Pedrillo a trem- 
bling. So ſaying, he ſtep d on and locked 
Pedrillo's room door, which Mrs. Tereſilla 
had left half open. 

I'll be ready immediately, Signior, 
ſaid Pedrillo, —if you will leave me alone 
a moment, for twould not be quite ſo 
decent to put on my breeches before your 
Honour,” | Sr. | 

Do what thou wilt, ſaid Don Sy!l- 
vio : but I tell thee make haſte, or we ſhall 
be undone for ever,” 


D 2 Pedrillo, 
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Pedrillo, who no longer doubted but 


his maſter had over-heard all that paſſed 
betwixt him and Mrs. Terefilla, curled in 


his heart the year, month, day, hour, and 


minute, when he firſt caught ſight of 


hw, 


this de Siren. She in a moment 


ſeemed to him as ugly, old, hagged and 
diſagreeable, as ſome moments before he 
had thought her young, handſome, genteel, 
and deſirable; and gladly would he have 
beat himſelf, could that have done the 
caute any good. But, as the inſtin& 


aforeſaid aſſured him that the only means 
of getting out of this hobble was a ſtiff 


denial, at length he made his appear- 


ance before his maſler, firmly reſolved 


to be toſſed in a blanket ſooner than confeſs 
any thing whatever. 

As ſoon as he enter'd Don Sho 
r. his maſter ordered him to bolt 
the door: this done, with all the ſtern- 
neſs of an Inquiſitor-General, he began 


the following examination. 
What perſon was that juſt now in 


thy chamber D 


„What perſon, Signior? replied Pe- 


drillo, with a voice as if he did not at all 


| underſtand the queſtion.” 


Traitor! cried Don Syluzo, mind me. 


I will know who it was.“ 
© Signior, 


1 
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« Signior, anſwered Pedrillo, I know 
of nobody at all, excepting yourſelf, when 
I ſaw you open the door, and you came 
and waked me: for I don't ſuppoſe you 
mean to ſpeak of the fleas, though I am 
ſure I have had at leaſt two or three 
hundred thouſand of them for my bed- 
fellows : the curſed vermin kept waking 
me every minute almoſt; whole regi- 
ments of them came on, and as. it were 
relieved guard by turns. Il] be hang'd 
if they did not make ſuch a noiſe that it 
almoſt ſtunned me; not to mention half 
a dozen great he cats that kept running 
about the roof, juſt over my window, 
and ſeemed as if they meant to give the 
little cat of the Inn a Serenade, for they 
did me- aw ſo miſerably that my very 
back aches with it to this moment.” 
* A Truce with thy impertinent prat- 
ing, ſaid Don Sylvio; depend upon it, it 
ſhall not ſerve your turn. I ſaw a per- 
lon go out of thy chamber, I heard that 
perſon ſpeaking with thee, and I will 
know who it was. 
“ Signior, cried Pedrillo, let me die if 
I know what to anſwer you. If you 
have ſeen any thing, I don't pretend to 
contradict you; the Fairies have endowed 
you with this gift, and you can always 
3 2 


man.“ 
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ſee more than we common folks. 


But 
as to me, if I was to grant I had ſeen 
any thing, it—it muſt have been in a 
dream; for I ſlept very ſound, except 


indeed, when the fleas, and the cats a 
| caterwauling waked me, as I told you 
before. I can lay nothing more to it if 
twas for my life. 


* Wretch! ſaid Don Sylvio, drawing 
his terrible ſabre, I'll not be thus put off 


by thy contemptible evaſions. Confeſs 
the truth this inſtant or thou dieſt“ 


„Oh, my dear maſter, Signior Don 


Slvio, cried Pedrillo, 1 himſelf at 
his feet, I conjure yu by 


all the Saints 


to ſpare my youth; III tell you every 
thing I know. What is it that can lead 
you to ule me ſo cruelly ? I have ſerved 


you many a year, and you know I would 


xFun.thro' fire and water for you, if you 
xequired it. Do pray, Signior, pray put 
up that dreadful ſabre, and III confels 
every thing to you: and yet it would be 
a monſtrous thing to die — a body 
has ſeen nothing. O holy St James! 
provided I am but ſaved this time—In- 
deed, Signior, you could not treat me 


' worle even if you had caught me in 


bed with Donna Facintha's waiting- wo- 


. Clorious 
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Glorious evaſion ! replied Don - 
vio ; and doſt thou conceive me then ſo 
ſtupid, as to imagine that the waiting- 
woman of a Princeſs would make herſelf _ 


ſo familiar with thee, whom ſhe, has 


known nothing of but for three or four 
hours paſt, as to ſpend the night in thy 
chamber ?—I tell thec again, thou haſt 
no other way to ſave thy life, than that 
of declaring to me the truth. No harm 
ſhall come to thee ; but I do inſiſt upon 
thy telling the truth.” | 
* And what then would you have'm 

tell you, - Signior? ſaid Pedrillo: I know 
nothing more than what I have told 
you already, and if I muſt ſay more than 
I know, you ought to put the words into 
my mouth.” | 

* Anſwer me exactly to all I afk 


thee. — Was there not ſomebody with 


thee juſt now in thy chamber ?” | 

* Ten thouſand ſquadrons of fleas, as 
I told your Honour before; and exce 
them, no ſoul living that I know'of.” 

* Who then was the perſon that T 
ſaw go out at the other door, as I cam 
in at this?“ | 
_ © T know nothing at all about it, 
Signior; I waked the moment you called 
me, for I was then faft aſleep. If you 
185 ä | D 4 have 
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have ſeen any. thing, you muſt abſo- 
lutely know what it was better than I.“ 

* It ſeemed to me to be the figure of 
a woman, but I could not diſtinguiſh 
what ſhe was. She got away ina hurry, 
or rather diſappeared the very inſtant I 
perceived her.” 

Oh the Devil! Signior; why then it 
muſt have been ſome Spirit. and that's 
not at all unlikely. At our firſt coming 
into this houſe, every thing had a look 
that ſmack'd of Ghoſts. If you have 

ſeen fomething that immediately vaniſhed, 
_ God help us! it muſt certainly have been 
a Spirit, that poſſibly may have been 
killed in this room in times paſt. Upon 
my ſoul, I am as glad I ſaw nothing of 
it, as if any body Pad given me a * 
county; for I'm ſure I ſhould have died 
upon the ſpot.” 

Pedrillo ſpoke this with fo ingenuous 
an air, that Don Syſvzo began to think he 
had accuſed him unjuſtly. 

„ "But, pray now, continued he, tho 
you might not ſee any thing, did not you 
hear. any thing ſtirring?“ 

* Signtor, replied Pedrillo, people you 
know ſometimes have very droll fancies, 
eſpecially when 'tis in the night time, and 
at a ſtrange houſe, I ſhould not have 
SE! ; 5 thought 
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thought much about it however, for I 


ſtill very well remember how you laugh 
ed at me when I ſaw the Giant, that you 
cut a great branch off from yeſterd 2 
morning. But now, as you 

ſeem to believe that this Inn is a 
little bedevil'd or fo, I will frankly tell 
you. You muſt know, about half an 
hour ago I waked, and chen it ſeemed 
to me juſt for all the world as if a great 

bundle had tumbled upon me, that al- 
moſt hindered me from breathing. Some 
moments after this, I could have ſworn I 
heard le talking in a low voice. I 
wanted vaſtly to — what they ſaid, 
but was in ſuch a fright that I hid my- 
ſelf under the bed-clothes, and fo I fell 
aſleep a little and a little by degrees; 
and then 1 heard no more of it. This 
is the exact truth, and if you don't find 
this is fact, kill me if you like it, or elſe 
throw me to the fleas of! this houſe, and 
I am ſure they are as much famiſhed as 
the wolves are upon the Pyrenean Moun- 
tains. I'Il conſent to any thing 
_ *  Pedrillo, my friend, anſwered Don 
Sytvio, in a tone of voice that reſtor d the 
other to life and ſpirits —I am ſatisfied» 
but when I tell thee how far the malice. 
of certain perſons that ſhall be. nameleſs, 
) ihe D 53 is 


is carried, thou wilt nat be ſurprized at 
my having talked to thee ſo roughly, 
Know then, that with my own ears I 
Juit now over-heard a ſcheme projected 
in thy chamber to rob me of the por- 
trait of my dear Princeſs. [| am per- 
ſuaded thou art incapable of fo black 
a treaſon: but upon the faith of a Cava- 
her, I ſwear to thee, that I heard thy 
voice diſtinctly. I have not therefore a 
moment's doubt but theſe muſt have been 
my two enemies, one of whom bor- 
towed thy voice with a deſign, that if 
they had not ſucceeded in ſtealing away 
the picture, they might at leaſt make 
me ſuppoſe Thee to be the moſt infamous 
of all traitors.” | 

Why, what a curſed raſcal js this, 
Signior, cried Pedmllo; pox take it, this 
is: carrying. the joke a little too far. At 
this rate an honeſt man is not ſafe even 
in his bed, ſo long as a curſed Dwarf 
er an Enchanter can borro his ſhape, 
and commit ſuch crimes under that maſk 
as might get a poor creature hanged for 


| theirdevibſh tricks. But pray now, Sig- 


nior, what did my voice, or the  Sor- 

cereſs that had got my tone, ſay to it ?” 
« Make thyſelf eaſy, Pedrillo, replied 

our hero; I am perſuaded of thy inno- 


cence, 
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-cence, and we are both amply reveng d, 
as they have failed of their double de- 
ſign. But get thyſelf ready; I will not 
Nay a moment longer in this houſe.” 

* But would you go, then, ſaid Pe- - 
drillo, without taking leave of the lady 
and gentleman, whoſe. life you faved 
yeſterday ? You know they were fo taken 
up with their wounds, that they had not 
even time to thank you for it as they 
ſhould ; and 1 can't help thinking that 
ſaving a perſon's life is ſuch a ſetvice as 
at leaſt deſerves a God hleſs you.” 

* I don't pretend to thanks, replied 
Don Syloo, Rr an action in which I 
only did my duty, whether I conſider 
myſelf as a Cavalier, or merely as a Man: 
1 would do the ſame thing at any time 
for a Turk, a Jew, or a Pagan; and tho 
I could have wiſhed ito know ſomething 
more particularly of their adventures, 
the horrible diſcovery, which I have jult 
made, forces me to change my reſolu- 
tion. How fortunate was it for me to 
have waked time enough to fruſtrate theſe 
wretches in their ſcheme ! But I am ſure 
it was an inviſible hand that awaked 
me: and I contels to thee, I don't think 
mylelt ſafe in this houfe a ſingle mo- 
ment. The Fairy 1 has promiſed 
e 6 me 


my Princeſs. In a word, Pedrilo, I am 


me her protection, but it was on the 


expreſs condition of our going in ſearch 
of my beloved Princeſs; and if thou 


callfſt to mind, thou wilt ſee *that every 
miſchance we have met with in our 
journey, has conſtantly befel us either 
while we were aſleep, or taking any re- 


hy True, Signior, you are right, ſaid 
Pedrillo, —excepting the ditch indeed, that 
your Salamanders led us into—" | 
And for my own part, continued 


Don Syhowo, I look upon them as a juſt 


_ puniſhment for the not having better 


fulfilled my vows, which were, that I 
would not cloſe my eyes till I had found 


determined not to ſtay a moment longer 
in this houſe, where perhaps the Fairy 
Fanfrelucke may have her friends, or 
other advantages unknown to me. - Get 
thy wallet then, and let us decamp pri- 


 vately: the day is but juſt dawning, every 


body is aſleep, and even if our enemies 
were upon the watch, I am perfuaded 
that Radiante will involve us in ſo thick 
a miſt, that Argus himſelf, with his 
hundred eyes, could not ſee us thro? it.“ 
Well, Sigmor, ſaid Pedrillo, fince 
you will Bave it fo, we may think our- 
3 | _ ſelves 
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ſelves lucky to have eſcaped ſo well. 
Pox take it! I had no good opinion of 
the matter from the firſt moment I 
found ſuch legions of fleas pouring upon 
me. I do aſſure you I am halft-eaten 
up; and I could venture to take my 
oath upon a book, they are not natural 
fleas, but enchanted Porcupines and 
Hedge-hogs, that this curſed tribe of 
enchanters has been pleaſed to hunt us 
with like ſo many hares.” > 
Pedrillo went on talking at this rate, 
till he had packed up his © wallet, be- 
ing afraid every minute that if he left 
his maſter time for reflection, he might 
get at the truth. As ſoon therefore as 


he was ready, they ſallied ſo very ſoftly 
out of the houſe, leaving their reckon- 
ing unpaid, that even Mrs. Tereſilla her- 
ſelf, who for good reaſons kept very 
you in her chamber, had not the leaſt 
uſpicion of their departure. 
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CH AP. VII, 


4 ſlort Digreſion 10 Likes : Michi may 
 Jerot to ſhew that the Author is not jo 
until d in the Knowledge of the Human 
Heart, as r home t dunks ham. 


NCERTAIN which way to purſue 
his route, Don Sytvzo cordially re- 
—. the Joſs of poor little Pimpimp. 
owever, as the thing was without 
remedy, they contented themlelves with 
keeping the — road they had hitherto 
come. 
For ſome hours together ſo little re- 
markable happened to them, that, not 
to fatigue the Reader by an inceſſant 
recital of their dialogues, we ſhall here 


5 ** 


make a little digreſſion to Lirias, where 


the amiable Donna Felicia, with her 
worthy confidante, were greatly ſurprized 
at not finding Don Eugenio, and much 


more ſo on hearing that he went out on 
horſeback with Don Gabriel, attended 


only by his footman, His unuſual ab- 


ſence put them into a cruel ſtate of dil- 
the cou and the prudent Laura thought 


e could not do better than to divert 
her 
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ber miltreſs's attention from this to ſome 
ther object. 

"Accordingly they; paſſed almoſt the 
whole night in talking of nothing but 
Don Hluio. The love with which, even 
ſleeping, he had been happy enough to 
inſpire the charming Feliaa, maniteſted 
itſelf ſo openly in her diſcourſe, that it 
mult have been too groſs an affectation, 
had ſhe wiſhed to — 3 myſtery of it 
to her dear Laura; who, for the good- 
nels of her heart, as well as of her un- 
derſtanding, was not unworthy the con- 
fidence with which her miſtrels honoured 
her, in raiſing her to the rank of a 
friend, 

Their eyes had already told them that 
this unknown ſleeper was the handſomeſt 
of all mortals. They enlarged therefore 
with ſo much the more ſatisfaction on 
the ſubject, as hitherto they had met with 
no other opportunities of knowing his 
merit. But to know who he was, and 
whether his condition and his moral qua- 
lities correſponded to the beauty of his 
external, this was a trying point, and it 
left poor Donna Felicia in a terrible anx- 
iety; at leaſt, however, ſhe made it ſeem 
ſo, in order to have the pleaſure of ſeeing 
alberdoubt deſtroyed by the good Laura. 


ence, 


ä 1 


Hence, after they had ſaid every thing 


that could be ſaid for and againſt, '1t was 


at len ngth agreed to be not at all improba- 
ble, for a young man, whoſe figure 
ſeemed, as it were, expreſaly formed 
nature to indicate an excellent mind, 
to be at the ſame time the moſt 
noble and virtuous, the moſt brave and 
agreeable,—in ſhort, the moſt amiable 
creature that ever woman produced to 
the world. Nay, the teſtimony of Pe- 
drillo himſelf,” as little diſpoſed. as they 
were to believe any thing he had faid in 


the leaſt diſadvantageous to his maſter, 


was eſteemed fo much more authentic, 
on account of the praiſes he beſtowed 

n his moral character, fince Domel- 
ticks are not uſually fond of ſpeaking 


well of their maſters to ſtrange people. 


But what was to be done with the, en- 
chanted Butterfly, the Princeſs, the Fai- 
ries, and the Dwarf, whom Pedrillo had 
thrown into his narrative? What were 
they to think of that very ſerious look, that 
honeſt phy ſiognomy, and pokitive tone 
with which a lad like this, (who had 
nothing at all the air of one that wanted 
to impoſe upon ladies) had affured them, 


that his maſter was in love with an en- 


chanted — whom he flatter d him 


with 
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with delivering, under che auſpices of a 


_ 


Donna Felicia was not fo eaſily to be 


ſatisfied on this head; and it coſt the in- 


enious Laura a deal of trouble to per- 
2 her miſtreſs to do, in this caſe, as the 
rational Muſſulmans do in regard to cer- 
tain incredible and childiſh ſtories of the 
Alcoran, who ſuppoſe that they muſt be 
taken in an allegorical ſenſe, under which, 


the moment you had got the key, no- 


thing more could be found than ſome 
very natural and very common love-ad- 
venture. This explication however, plau- 
ſible as it might ſeem, was not intirely 
ſatisfactory to Donna Felicia: In a word, 
Laura had opportunity to remark, that 


the young lady would rather fee her 


young lover a little crazy, with his heart 
at liberty, than to find him perfectly in 
* right ſenſes, and in love with ana- 

er. | 

She conchuded therefore with telling 
Laura, that ſhe muſt try to learn, as ſoon as 
poſſible, ſomething more clear and poſi- 
tive concerning this Don Sylvzo de Roſalua. 


| Luckily, chance ſtood her friend in this 


reſpect better than ſhe could have hoped > 
for the ſame Barber whom we have 
already ſo frequently mentioned, (and 
| | W 
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"who, by the way, paſſed for a 
Surgeon throughout the whole diſtrict, 
and was the only one for at leaſt ten 
Teagues round), came accidentally to 
Linas the day after Don Sylr2o's flight 
from the 'Inn, to dreſs one of the do- 
meſticks who had broke his thigh a few 
weeks before. | " 
Laura happen'd to come into the room 
Where the Barber attended, juſt as he was 
relating, with that volubility of tongue 
appropriated to his profeſſion from time 
immemorial, the news of Don Sylvio' 
elopement; news, which as he obſerved, 
had become the ſubject of converſation 
thro' the whole neighbourhood of Roſalva. 
Laura therefore had no great difficulty 
to get from this faithful narrator all 
neceſſary information reſpecting our hero: 
Accordingly ſhe learned what kind of 
wotnan ' his aunt was ; next, the manner 
in which the young gentleman had been 
brought up, his mode of life, the ſcheme 
of Donna Menzia for marrying him to 
the hundred thouſand Ducats of the hide- 
ous Mergelina Sanchez; and laſtly, how 
Don Sytvo had taken flight with his foot- 
man Pedrillo, probably to avoid being 
obliged to eſpouſe a perſon fo diſagree- 
able, and that no knew what was 
2 87 become 
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become either of the maſter or man. 
The Barber moreover declared, that as 
to perſonal qualities, his ſuperior for 
beauty, knowledge, and virtue, was yet 
unborn; adding, that he ſuppoſed he 
ſhould have ſaid enough when he aſſured 
the gentlemen and ladies preſent, that 
under his inſtructions Don Sui had 
made ſuch great progreſs only in two 
months upon the guittar, that he freely 
acknowledged himſelf his inferior at that 
inſtrument. As to any love- intrigue of 
Don Slvios, whatever might have been 
ſaid, the Barber, for his part, inſiſted, 
chat he was entirely ignorant of it. How- 
ever, he could not but ſay, that the 
Cavalier was really a little ſingular and 
Tomantick, and that in a late converſa- 
tion they had held together, He, the 
Barber, "had diſcovered in the young 
man fuch a taſte for Fairy-tales, that he 
believed it had led him to take them all 
for true hiſlories; nay, and that Don 
Hlvio was ſo ſtrongly perſuaded of the 
exiſtence of Fairies, as to have aſſured 
him that he ſhould not think it at all 
extraovdina if ſuch things happened to 
himſelf. 00 Bu: 

This intelligence comprehended almoſt 
every thing that was wanted to compoſe 
me mind o Donna Felicia. 


But 
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But tho the romantic turn of Don 
Sytvio's brain was the more agreeable to 
her, as ſhe found it coincide ſo nearly 
with her own mode of thinking, yet 
ſtill, on the other hand, ſhe was not very 
well ſatisfied to ſee him carry his paſſion 
for Fairies to ſuch a degree of extravas 
gance as nearly bordered upon a kind of 
madneſs. *©* Perhaps, ſaid ſhe, he may 
be in love with an ideal Princeſs whom 
he never ſaw, and poſſibly, to give his 
amour a more myſterious air, he may 
have perſuaded himſelf ſne has been 
changed into a Butterfly 1 Fairy 
that protects his rival.” The idea, how- 
ever, ſeemed to be an extremely filly one: 
but ſurely, if Don Silvio was ridiculons 
for being enamoured only in idea, how 
much leſs ſo was Donna Felicia, to be 
jealous of that idea ? She herſelf indeed 
law and felt it; but in fpite of the con- 
fidence ſhe had in her good Laura, ſhe 
could not, without bluſhing, avow her 
weakneſs. Their converſation on the 
ſubject, led them inſenſibly to form vari- 
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ous projects to ſee if they could not fl 41 
bring about a more intimate acquaintance WE 
with Don Sy{v:zo. But, unfortunately for | 
them, freſh difficulties aroſe every mo- l 


ment; difficulties which they 2 _ 
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diſcovered, till after having highly pleaſed 
themſelves in | anticipation * the good 
effect their plans mult. certainly produce. 
Nothing therefore at length was left them, 
but to hope for ſome lucky Chance, which 
they flattered themſelves might ſoon turn 
out more favourably for them and their 
deſign, than the beſt-concerted 3 
* could deviſe. 


CHAP. VIII. 


4 moſt deplorable Adventure with a parcel of 
Female Hay malers. 


0 N Syloio, with his fidus Achates, 
had now been travelling a good 
while, diſcourſing by the way on the 
various ſubjects with which the adventures 
of their journey had ſupplied them, and 
every now and then repoſing themſelves 
in thoſe pleaſant little woods, that, like 
ſo many garlands, variegate and adorn. 
the charming rural ſcenes of the province 
of Valencia. 

At length they found themſelves in a 
lttle Cyprels grove, whither the heat, that 


now 


70 The: Afventures) of” 
now began to be troubleſome, obliged them 


to; retire, There for a while they amul. 
ed themſelves in co that ſmil. 
ing proſpe& which extends itſelf over the 
flowery meads along the banks of the 
Guadalauiar; when; ſuddenly, PFedrillo 
made ſuch a diſeovery, as ſeemed to pro- 
miſe our hero a happy iſſue of all his 
cares, his amorous anxieties, and almoſt 
hopeleſs purſuits. | 
** Huzza! courage Sir, he exclaimed ; 
let us jump for joy ; for unleſs I am as 
blind as a beetle, we have found our 
Princeſs. Don't you ſee that blue But- 
terfly there, ippng about the roſe- 
- buſhes ?” | 
Pedrillo was not quite out in his con- 
jecture, for it was really a blue Butter. 
fly; and Don Sylvio too eagerly wiſhed 
it might be his Princeſs, to ſuffer him a 
moment's doubt upon the ſubject. Come 
along, Signior, ſaid Pedrillo; do Vou flip 
ſoftly down on the other fide, aud III 
keep cloſe to this: It can't get away from 
us, and I fancy the Princeſs will: have 
nothing to do but ſee you, to make her 
fly immediately into your hands.“ 
"I truth, the Butterfly ſeemed to juſtify! 
Pedrillo's hopes. It made directly up to 
Don Sylvio, and kept flitting about him 


On 
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on all ſides. He had now got very near 


it, and in a tranſport 


of exulting joy 


and warm defire ſtretched out his hands 
to ſeize it. When, as our poor lover's; 
il luck would have it, another Butterfly 


af a grexyiſh complexic | 
fight of the blue one, inſtantly , 
upon her with a boldneſs conſiſtent with 


the genius of that ttiſh tribe; and 


xion, N got 
prung 


in the very teeth of his rival took ſuch 
liberties; with the azure Princeſs: — ſuch 
liberties as poſſibly he ſuppoſed were the 
more allowable, from having never once 
taken it into his head that the fair Vola- 
tile before him could be a Princeſs. 
Startled, as may eaſily be imagined, at 
this temerity of the grey Butterfly, Don 
Hivo burſt into a rage, which was ſo 
much the more violent, as he fancied he 
could diſcern in the blue Butterfly's refſt- 
ance a new reaſon to perſuade him it 


was his Princels. 


He therefore threw 


himſelf in between them, and was fortu- 
nate enough to knock down his rival 
with a little ſwitch he had in his hand. 

This circumſtance however, ſo terriſied 


purſued by Don 


the ſuppoſed Princeſs, that with all the 
wings ſhe had ſhe inſtantly darted away, 
Suvio and Pedrillo. In 
yan did they run, and ſtrain, and puff, 


and 
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and blow; the more they followed her, 
the faſter ſhe fled from them; perhaps 
ſuppoſing herſelf to be ſtill purſued by 

the grey-coated Inamorato. 2 

It happened odd enough, that three 
or four girls of a neighbouring village, 
after fatiguing themſelves with mowing 

aſs, were ſet down upon the river ſide 
to refreſh them in the ſhade; and by way 
of amuſement, exerciſed their fancy in 
making garlands of the flowers, that grey 
in vaſt quantities juſt beſide them. 

The blue Butterfly had left its perſe- 
cutors ſo far behind that they could 
hardly keep ſight of it. Hence, fancy- 
ing itſelf out of danger, it began to be 

compoſed, and reſumed its ſportive dance 
from flower to flower; till at length, be- 
hold it fell into the hands of one of thoſe 
hay-making girls, who took and faſtened 

a thread to its leg, and then let it fly as 
it pleaſed round about her. 

Don Hlvio by this time was got near 
enough to obſerve all that paſſed, and 
addreſſing Pedrillo ; Now, ſaid he, at 
laſt I perceive the iſſue of that dream, 
which yeſterday morning ſo puzzled me 

! to explain it. It was a warning from 

1 my friend the Fairy, who made me fore- 

p lee in my dream what now awaits me, 
ä — 9 


28e. 
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in order that I may take my meaſures 


accordingly, ſo as not to fall into the 
ſnares of my enemies. Do but ob- 
ſerve. that Nymph yonder fitting under 
the ſhade, holding the blue Butterfly, 
faſtened with a thread, and flying about 
her,” 

* A Nymph ſay you? anſwered Pe- 
drillo; deuce take it, Signior, ſure you 
are only laughing at me. Why, that 
creature there is juſt as much like a 
Nymph as I am like a bottle of hay. She 
is only a country wench, juſt as the 
others that fit under the trees beſide her.” 

I am already too much accuſtomed. 
to thy blundering condutt, replied Don 
Hlvio, to make myſelf angry at this im- 
pertinence. I know what I am to think 
of the matter, thanks to the Fairy Radi- 
ante; and whatever thou ſhalt take her 
for, nymph or ruſtick, I tell thee ſhe 
ſhall yield me up my Princeſs, or I will 
loſe my life.” 

* Signior, ſaid Pedrillo, whenever there's 
any thing to do about Salamanders and 
Sylphids, or about Spirits, or other things 
of that ſort, which are quite above the 
reach of a common man, there III 
readily give up to your Honour, and I'lI 
own to you with all my heart, that I 
| Vor. 1 . E Am 
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am ſure you underftand ſuch matters 
better than I : but, as to country-folks, 
*tis quite another affair ; for ſurely I muſt 
be able to know ſomewhat about thoſe 
things. Beſides, tis impoſſible to be 
deceived in a caſe of this kind, for you 
may even ſmell theſe honeſt wenches at 


Jealt thirty foot off, Now 1 ſhould be 


glad to know when you ever met with 
any Nymphs that ſmelt of Garlick, or 
their petticoats ſo rent and tattered that 
you may fee their ſmocks every way 
you look at them. In ſhort, Signior, | 
tell you tis a downright country-wench, 
ay, and one of the naſtieft too that ever 
you ſaw in your life. She'll yield you 
up the blue Butterfly, never fear; and if 
you'll but give her a few Maravedis, wilt 
return you a thouſand thank ye's and 
God bleſs ye's into the bargain.” “. 
Don Sylvio, who never liſtened to rea- 
fon, when once he had got 10 thing 
into his head, did not deign the leaſt at- 
tention to what Pedrillo ſaid; but, marching 
up to the ſuppoſed Nymph, demanded 
of ber his Butterfly. 5 
„And what will you give me for it 
Signior ? ſaid the girl laughing. 
Whatever thou wilt, replied Don 
A | 


« Oh, 


+. 


in — hurry; _ "Fell like fries 
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4 Oh, very well; then pray gi ve me 
the little toy 3 hangs 8 about your neck, 
faid the Nymph; I'll give it to my little 
ſiſter at home, and if you'll but put half 
a Real to it, 2 
are both yours. 

„ Curled Dwarf! cried Don 
Syoto, drawing his ſabre, and foaming 
with rage ; Hope not, that under that 
borrowed ſhape, which ſufficiently proves 
thy cowardice, thou can'it mock me with 
impunity, Die, thou wretch ! or reſtore 
me the Butterfly, to which thou haſt no 
right or claim, and which I will tear 
from thy accurſed heart, though it ſhould 
colt me 0.5 life.” 

It wall _—_— be imagined, that to an 
apoſtrophe fo ious, and accom- 

with te menaces, the fair 
Nymph before — could make no other 


reply than by crying out with all her 


might. Pedrillo, whom his maſter's folly had 
almoſt worked up into a violent paſſion, 
threw himſelf forward between the Nymph 
and our Hero, endeavouring at the ſame 
time to diſarm his maſter, on finding : 
him deaf to all his remonſtrances. Mean 


- While the other Nymphs, ſeeing their 


companion ſo roughly treated, came u va 
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upon Don Sytvio and Pedrillo ; infomuch 
that our-Hero had the greateſt difficulty 
in the world to defend himſelf againſt - 
their violent hands and forked nails. 

Unfortunately, the lover of the young 
Nymph miſtaken for the Green Dwarf, 
was at work with two or three other 
- Peaſants in the neighbouring fields. The 
lamentable cries of the women, and the 
countenance of his miſtreſs, whom Pe- 
drillo was juſt going to pull by the hair, 

put him in ſuch a fury, that he run u 
to them, accompanied by his fellow la- 
bourers. The firſt thing he did, was to 
wrench Pedrillo's large ſtaff out of his 
hands ; which done, he thraſh'd our ad- 
venturers in ſo emphatical a manner, that 
in ſpite of their vigorous defence, at 
length they yielded to the multitude of 
their enemies. This exploit, however, 
did not yet appear ſufficient to the furi- 
ous lover, 'or the young wench, who 
breathed nothing but revenge; nor was 
their rage ſatisfied, till after having ſo 
batter d our adventurers with fiſty cuffs, 
that the; Peaſants themſelves begun to 
think that they had gone too far, Mat- 
ters being brought to this ſtate, the 
' Nymph made herſelf miſtreſs of our 
Heros trinket, ' as he lay almoſt _ 
| 8 
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leſs on the ground, which ſhe did to in- 

7 demnify herſelf for the Butterfly, who, 

| from the commencement of the fray, 
had taken wing. This done, the ruſtick 
aſſembly. quitted the field, leaving our 
poor adventurers half dead, extended 
upon the graſs. | 
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In which the Author has the pleafure b NN 


talk about himſelf. 


E very much doubt, whether, ſince 
Fairy-Tales firſt exiſted in the 
world, there ever was a lover protected 
by Fairies— whether he were Prince, 
Knight, or Shepherd, that ſaw or felt 
himſelf in ſuch critical circumſtances as 


- thoſe in which we left our Hero at the 


cloſe of the preceding book, 
'Ti 
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'Tis true, other heroes, travelling under 
the auſpices of Fairies, have their tribu- 
lations likewiſe : they are often obliged 
to wage war with Dragons, Sea Mon- 
ſters, blue Centaurs, and the like : they 
run the riſque of being devoured by 
Hyenas and Chimeras ; they are brought 
up by old toothleſs Fairies, who put their 
virtue to the keeneſt trials, and at laſt 
turn them into Parroquets, Cats, or 
Crickets. But, that ever a perſon ſo 


extraordinary as the favourite of a queen 


of the Salamanders, and the lover of an 
enchanted blue Butterfly, ſhould be ſo 


| terribly ſcratched and mauled by a par- 


cel of country-wenches, 1s what you may 
in vain look for an example of in the 
whole collection of all thoſe hiſtories, 
that begin with that * phraſe, There 


vas once upon a time. 


The benevolent Reader will deduce 
the conſequence ; but, as perhaps he may 
not do ſo, the au thor he reby begs leave 
to inform him, that this palpable differ- 
ence between the hiſtory of Don Sylvo, 
and all other tales of the Fairies, incul- 
cates a very favourable prepoſſeſſion in 
regard to the hiſtorical fidelity and veri- 
dicity of the Writer. Had we made our 


Hero travel in a Sapphire Car, drawn 


E 4 by 
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by Birds of Paradiſe ; had we made him 
deſcend every evening to ſome enchanted 
palace; had we given him the little red 
hat of Prince Hobgobln, or the Fairy 
Myuſtachio's Slipper, or King Gyges Ring, 
or the royal Fairy Truſio's enchanted 
Wand,—by means of which he might 
have extricated himſelf from all difficul- 
ties; — Then, every child of ten years 
old, mult have perceived we had only Þ 
been entertaining him with a Fairy- tale. 
But though our hiſtory is more extraor- 
dinary, and more marvellous than any of 
thoſe with which they once upon a time 
endeavoured to amuſe the ſage Schac Ba- 
ham, Sultan of the Indies; yet nobody 
can reproach us with ever having made 
any adventure befall our Hero, that does 
not perfectly coincide with the ordinary 
courſe of nature, or that may not be ſeen 
to happen every day: — As for inſtance, 
that a Frog ſhould run the hazard of being 
ſwallowed up by a Stork, or that a perſon 
ſhould find a picture ſet round with | 
diamonds, which probably ſome other 
might bave loſt before. Beſides, we | 
have made pur Hero travel afoot, without 
having even taken care to ouard him 
againſt bogs and ditches. Has he been 
alleep? — It was only upon the hard 
: ground, 4 


Js 
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ound, or in a miſerable inn, where he 
is half devoured by fleas. Inſtead of 
Nymphs with roſey arms, or Sylphs 
with golden wings, to ſerve him with 
nectar and ambroſia on the flowery 
borders of cryſtal fountains, we have fed 
him with a pie, found in Pedrillos wallet; 
and, ſtill more recently, we have ſeen 
him almoſt knock d at head, not by Giants 
or enchanted Black- a-moors, but by 
ſimple country-clowns, 

We flatter ourſelves that what has been 
ſaid, will ſerve as convincing proofs to 
the gentle reader; moſt ſincerely wiſhing 
we could ſay as much, and as juſtly of 
many a famous hiſtorian, and ſhew them 
to have been as diſtant from that propen- 
lity to impoſition, which leads them to 
embelliſn their pictures and characters, 
or to give their adventures a {mack of 
the marvellous, as we are ourſelves; whoſe 
whole aim in the publication of this very 
faithful and credible hiſtory has been, 
not (as ſome giddy hair-brained youn 
people may poilibly have ſuppoſed 
merely to divert our readers, but rather 
to promote their public health and wel- 
lare, both of, body and mind. | 

Perhaps ſome of thoſe, whoſe ſagacity 
can penetrate no farther than the ſuper- 


E 5 & ficies 
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. kicies of things, may not be able to 
comprehend how the hiſtory of Don 
Sylwo ſhould avail to fo ſalutary a pur- 
poſe. To Us nothing could be eafier 
than to prove to them, as well from the 
writings of the greateſt phyſicians, as 
from thoſe of natural philoſophers, © That 
there 1s a certain Fever to which the 
human mind is very ſubject, from the 
fourteenth year of Man's exiſtence up 
to his grand Climacterick: that this 
fever cannot fo efficaciouſly be expelled 
by any other remedy, as by that which 
at once ſhakes the Diaphragm, thins the 
Blood, and vivifies the Animal Spirits ; 
juſt as the envenomed bite of a Taran- 
tula can be cured only by the ſympha- 
tick virtue of certam airs, which are 
vm to the ſick folks to ſet them a 
ancing.” We could allo very eaſily, 
and upon very good authorities, demon- 
ſtrate to them, that the ſame ſalutary 
virtues here mentioned le concealed in 
this preſent hiſtory. But, as this might 
carry us too far from the continuation of 
our Hero's adventures, to the great 
diſpleaſure of our Readers, we rather 
wiſh to leave it to their own diſcretion 
to judge of the matter as they ſhall think 


belt, However, in the ſecond edition of 
| this 


ks 
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this work (which, without vanity, and 
Judging from the good tafte of the pub- 
lick, we foreſee can be no very diſtant 
event) we ſhall not fail to -inſert Parera, 
of the College of Phyſicians, upon the 
ſubject: That Parera, who knows how 
to turn every thing to our advantage. 
And for his fuller confirmation, we ſhall 
ſubjoin a detail of the various remarka- 
ble cures, which the Phyſicians. of our 
acquaintance have made þy means of this 
book. 
Over and above all this, we ſhould be 
very glad if ſome Academy in Europe, 
(were 1t even that Pau in ; Ea would 
condeſcend to offer a premium of fifty 
Ducats for an inveſtigation of that utili- 
ty, Phyſical, Moral, and Political, which 
ſociety in general might derive from 
writings calculated to make people laugh, 
in a decent manner, I mean. An exami- 
nation of the following queſtion in par- 
ticular, would certainly merit the pre- 
mium, viz. © Whether the public good, 
as well as bookſeller's profit, (which, 'tis 
well known, is ſo conſiderable a branch 
of commerce in Europe) would not turn 
to better account, if, inſtead of that quan- 
tity of vile productions: in morality, great 
or ſmall, which their tedious authors 


E 6 pour 
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pour in upon the world, under pompous 
titles, and which, at bettom, are no- 
thing more than trite obſervations, lame 
thoughts, badly compiled and ill-digeſted, 
cold declamations, &c. Whether, I ſay, 
if, inſtead of thoſe, we were to produce 
every ſix months ſome dozen of books in 
the taſte of the Roman Comique, the 
Batchelor of Salamanca, or the Foundling ; 
nay, or even in the taſte of Candide, 
Garaganiua and Pantagruel; books, in 
which truth is ſpoken laughingly ; books 
which tear off the falſe maſk from ſtupi- 
dity, fanaticilm, and raſcality; books 
which exhibit mankind in their true 
light and juſt proportion, with their 
paſſions and follies about them, and with- 
out the leaſt addition or diminution ; 
books which remove from the actions of 
men that varniſh wherewith they are fo 
ingenious to cover them, while at the 
ſame time they are all the offspring of 
ride, private views, and a voluntary 
ſelf.deluſion; books, in fhort, which in- 
ſtruct and correct their readers ſo much 
the more ſucceſsfully, as they feem to be 
intended merely for amuſement ; and 
which, even though they ſerved only to 
divert and recreate perſons deeply en- 
gaged in buſineſs, or innocently to amuſe 
perſons 
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perſons of no buſineſs at all, and in a 
general view, to keep people in good- 
humour. Such books, I inſiſt upon it, 
would be of infinitely more ule to the 
public, than that inſipid ſpecies of moralr- 
ty, thatſyſtematical jumble of mis-ſhapen 
whimſical ideas; thoſe phlegmatic and 
fanatical monkeries, now under contem- 
plation ; and which (no affront to their 
authors good intentions, of which they 
make ſuch parade) puzzle more brains 
than they correct hearts; and the poſſi- 
ble pernicious effects of which, nothing 
could prevent from being formidable, 
but the common practice of cutting them 
to pieces to pack up other books. 

For certain reaſons we could have been 
glad to have placed theſe remarks to the 
account of Pedrillo, or ſome other privi- 
leged perſon; for nobody blames a Pe- 
drillo, or a Launcelot Gobbo, or Gobbo 
Launcelot, when he ſpeaks the truth. But 
as this could not be managed conveni- 
ently, we were obliged to pluck up a 
reſolution and do it ourſelves, as it were 
by the bye; offering at the ſame time 
our humble deprecations, and hoping for 
the beſt allowances, in whatever place, 
or to whatever perſon, they ſhall ſeem 
neceſſary. ü 1 898 
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CHAP. II. 


Wherein Pedrillo diſplays himſelf to great 
Advantage. 


HOUGH Pedrillo had much the 

ſevereſt ſhare of drubbing in the 
ſkirmiſh with the country-clowns, he 
came firſt to himſelf again, after lying 
upon the ground a full half quarter of 
an hour, quite ſtunned with the blows 
he had received. The firſt uſe he made 
.of his ſenſes, was to give to the Devil, 
all the Nymphs, Fanns, Sylvans, Dwarts, 
Princeſſes and Butterflies, with every 
Fairy-tale that had been told from the 
Creation, and ever ſhould be to the end 
of the world; together with their Au- 
thors, Abettors, and Relators ; not for- 
getting their Kinsfolk and right Heirs, 


in the aſcending and deſcending line all 


together, and every one in particular, 
Such was his mighty wrath and fiery in- 
dignation! Next did he curſe every 
Gooſe, whoſe quills had adminiſtered 
to the writing off all ſuch tales; nor leſs 
did he execrate the letters and the ink 
employed in printing them: wiſhing 


from 
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from the very bottom of his heart, that 
the Holy Inquiſilion might reduce to 
duſt and aſhes, all who had given ut- 
terance to ſuch confounded Devil's tricks, 
which had only ſerved to turn the head 
of the nobleſt and braveſt young gen- 
tleman 1n all Spain. For now the blows 
he had received without number or mea- 
ſure, and all for the love of a blue But- 
terfly, fully convinced hun, that what- 
ever his maſter had told him about the 
Fairy Radiante, and the enchantment of 
his pretended Princeſs, was nothing but 
a parcel of dreams and fooliſh fancies. 
* Pox take it! he cried, when did ever 
a Fairy allow country-fellows and coun- 
try-wenches to knock people down, after 
{he had once taken them under her pro- 
tection ? Indeed, if one had been oblig- 
ed to fight with Monſters, or Dragons 
ſpitting fire out of their noſtrils, nothing 
could have been ſaid to it. But to think 
that fuch low ragged devils—Ads death ! 
I'll conſent to be ſwallowed up by the 
firſt monſter we meet with, if this Radi- 
ante of his that has played us this 
trick, to name no more, is not juſt as 
much a Fairy as the three jades that 
have almoſt ſcratched my eyes out with 
their nails, are Nymphs —” | $0 
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At this emphatical rate he ran on for 


a good while, till looking about he ob- 


ſerved his maſter ſtill lying ftretched 
along beſide him, without life or motion. 
His countenance, with the fear of his 
being quite dead, made the poor fellow 
inſtantly forget his own misfortunes, 
At firſt he called his maſter by his name, 


then he ſhook him; but ſtill finding no 
ſigns of life in him, he began to cry as 


88 or more ſo, than the Wicked 

King's ſon Hunchback did, when the 
girl that tended the geeſe refuſed to 
marry him. 

In this diſtreſs, however, he preſently 
recollected a bottle of Madeira in his 
knaplack, which luckily the enemy had 
not perceived in the heat of their en- 
gagement; Pedrillo having prudently 
thought of laying it down a little way 
off juſt before the onlet. Accordingly 
he took the bottle, and, without the leaſt 
regret, threw the wine into Don Sylvio's 


face. This expedient had the deſired 


effect, and our hero ſoon came to his 
ſenſes; for it ſeems his diſaſter proceed- 
ed only from a ſingle blow, well applied 
indeed, but which had done him no other 
harm than the raiſing a large tumour 


8285 his head. At length he opened 


his 
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his eyes, and aſked with a feeble voice, 
« Where am I? Art thou ſtill alive, 
Pedrillo 2 

* Yes, my dear maſter, ſaid he, and 
you too, thank Heaven ! or my eyes 
deceive me. But upon the faith of an 
honeſt lad, look you, Sir, had you been 
dead, as I really thought you was, I 
would ſooner have jumped into the 
river than have wiſh'd to ſurvive you. 

Would it were in my power im- 
mediately to reward thee for thy fidelity 
and kind concern! replied Don Hluio; 
but tell me, if thou know'ſt, Pedrillo, what. 
is become of wy Princeſs ? Oh Hea- 
vens |'— 

The Princeſs ? cried Pedrillo, ſhe is 
got off, and gone to the devil; ſhe 
flew away the moment that thoſe fat- 
cheeked Nymphs fell upon us with their 
crooked claws : deuce take her, I could 
only wiſh ſhe did but feel — But pray 
what's the matter with you, Signior ?— 
Mercy on me! My dear maſter, what 
alls you ?—O the curſed Fairies!“ 

The reaſon of Pedrillos uttering theſe 
lamentations was, that his maſter, hav- 
ing looked for the Princeſss picture, and 
not finding it, inſtantly fell into a ſwoon, 
overwhelmed with terror and deſpair. ; 
| | t 
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It was with very great difficulty he 


could recover our Hero to any ſenſe or 


ſpirits ; and much more to ſoothe the 
deſperation to which he gave himſelf up 
the moment he was capable of feeling 
the greatneſs of his loſs. Pedrillo, how- 
ever defirous he might be to pour out 
invectives againſt the Fairy Radiante, and 
all the Fairies in the univerſe, or to di- 
veſt his maſter of that mad paſſion for 
a Butterfly, no longer knew what to do 
or ſay, on hearing Don Sylvio ſend forth 
ſuch bitter lamentations ; more eſpecially 
too, when he found him reſolving to 
make the River Guadalabiar famous by 
his death. He therefore threw himſelf 
at his feet, wept, raid at all Fairies and 
the ſcience of Faiery, beg d and pray d of 
him ; but alas! the one did him no man- 

ner of good, and the other only ſerved 
to make him worſe. 

After having in vain attempted every 
Imaginable method, he at laſt hit upon 
the only remedy that could pronuſe him 
ſucceſs in ſuch a circumſtance. | This 

was to ſet up a crying in concert with 
his maſter, and this he did ſo well, as 
if poſſible, to exceed him. He reaſoned 
in this manner — © My young maſter 
will at length be tired of making lamen- 
tations, 
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tations, and provided I do but let him 
get over the firſt fits of his phrenzy, 
remonſtrances may poſſibly be brought 

on, to compoſe his troubled ſpirits.” 
Accordingly the moment he found 
Don Sykuo 1 to complain, he began, 
though contrary to his own conviction, 
to ruminate is ha brain, the beſt means 
to ſoothe our Hero's mind. He aſſured 
him that even if his Prince's portrait 
was in the hands of the Green-Dwarf, 
though that was very unlikely, yet the 
Princeſs, as to her perſon, was ſtill ſafe 
and found, for he had ſeen her with his 
own eyes take her flight. © Believe me, 
my dear maſter, continued he, the Fairy 
Rademante only means to try your pa- 
tience: things will foon change their 
face; while there is life there's hope. 
Beſides, don't you ſuppoſe that other 
Princes or Cavaliers have been treated full 
as bad, or worle than yourſelf? Only 
think of what the Blue Bird ſuffered be- 
fore his deliverance from the villainous 
Forella, and yet at laſt he was put in 
poſſeſſion of his dear Florina; and what 
a deal of trouble and difficulty did the 
Prince Hunchback go through before he 
could unite his fortunes with thoſe of the 
OTA Brillianta, whom the black en- 
chanter 
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chanter had changed into a Graſshopper: 
though by the bye, ſhe was full as good 
a Princeſs as others, that I don't chuſe 
to name. And therefore, Signior, I can't 
ſee any - reaſon you can have to toſs your- 
ſelf neck-deep into the water, or into a 


cave full of toads and lizards, like the 


brothers of the Princeſs Rofetta, You 
have not been turned into an animal, like 
the Prince of the fortunate 1/land, nor have 
you ever been in danger of being de- 
voured by monſters and Hyenas as Prince 
Amatus was. In ſhort, Signior, let me 
tell you, I have juſt as much reaſon to 
complain, and as bitterly too, as you 
yourſelf, I don't know why the Lady Rade. 
mante ſhould favour me ſo much, not I: 
But this I am fure of, I have received 
ten times more blows than you ; and be- 
ſides, the Princeſs who is to make me 


amends for it is ſtill unborn. If you 


ſuffer, you know at leaſt why you ſuffer ; 
but there's nobody to give poor Pedrillo 
the leaſt word of comfort; and yet in 
every unlucky ſcrape, he is always cer- 
tain to come in for the worſt ſhare of 
drubbing. But no matter for that, I 
ſhan't complain ; though, to tell you the 


truth, theſe curſed ſcoundrels have fo 


tuned my poor back, that- it is * 0 
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ſoft as my belly: However, once for all, 
tis my fate, and if ſo be you are eaſy, 
Signior, that's enough for me. I will 
never forſake your Honour ſo long as 
Heaven ſhall ſpare me, and while I have 
a rib unbroke in your Honour's ſer- 
_ a 
Theſe remonſtrances, to which Pe- 
drillo's good heart added great weight 
and emphaſis, together with the certainty 
not only that the Princeſs lived, but was 
at full liberty, ſo effeQtually operated 
upon our Hero by degrees, that he be- 
gan to recover his ſpirits. He ſaid ſome 
very obliging things to Pedrillo in conſe- 
quence of the devotion he had teſtified to 
his ſervice, aſſuring him that if he ever 
was ſo happy as to obtain the defired 
object, his firſt care ſhould be to reward 
his integrity, and to make him ſuch 
amends for the inconveniences he had 
ſuffered out of regard for him, as to leave 
him nothing to wiſh for on that head. 
Theſe conſolatory promiſes, notwithſtand- 
ing the little likelihood at preſent of their 
being accompliſhed, rejoiced Pedrillos 
grateful heart to ſuch a degree, that he 
could readily have forgot his late hearty 
beating, had not his back been ſo un- 
| : polite 
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polite as to put him in mind of it every 
moment. 

Things being in this ſtate, Pedrillo 
uſed all his endeavours to re-animate 
his maſter. He choſe out the moſt ſhady 
fpot cloſe by the river, and there they 
determined to ſtay awhile, till they were 
quite come to themſelves again. 

Don Silvio felt himſelf too much af. 
fected at the Ioſs of his beloved's picture 
to be ſenſible of any thing elſe. Every 
moment he renewed his dolorous com- 
plainings, and it neceſſarily took him 
{ome time, before he could determine to 
become Pedrillo's ſecond in conſuming the 
proviſions of their knapſack, notwith- 
ftanding hunger loudly called upon him. 
Among thoſe proviſions they met with 
one more bottle of Malaga wine, that 
came very . opportunely in their preſent 

uncomfortable fituation, and it ſoon re- 
ſtored honeſt Pedrillo to ſuch good-hu- 
mour, that he could no longer bear with 
his maſter's gloomy countenance. * Cou- 
rage, Signior Don Sylvio / he cried; Bad 
luck ought to have good ſpirits, any 
body can laugh when fortune ſmiles : then 
let us be gay while we may. n # 
Signior, one good wedding will pay to 
all. Chance is chapgeable, and Every 

% 


Don SyLvio DE RosaLva. 93 


dog has his day. One hour comes with 
a whole volley of dry blows; the next 
hour we may ſwim in pleaſure. My 


grandmother always uſed to ſay, So goes 


the world; ſo many days, ſo many 
tribulations : but every thing comes round 
as long as people have but patience; fot 
Rome was not built in a day.” Methinks 
now, it is as if I faw you as gay as a 
linnet, in the peaceable poſſeſſion of 
your Princeſs ; but not like a miſerable 
Butterfly, an't pleaſe you; no, no, but 
like a beautiful Princeſs made of fleſh 
and blood, juſt as ſhe came out of her 
mother: ay, and by ſuch tokens too, 
look'ye, that I can ſee her now as 1t were, 
witha rich gold crown upon her head, 
wrapped up in a royal mantle ſet with 
arls and carbuncles, and ſhining like 
the fun, Oh! how will our hearts then 
leap for joy : then indeed, They that have 
much ſhall have more ; we ſhall have 
nothing but days of feaſting and rejoic- 
ing, and the moment we open our 
mouths, it will be, What's your plea- 
ſure ?” We ſhall dance, and jump, and 
laugh, and divert ourſelves, were all the 
Caraboſſes and Fanfreluches to burſt them- 
ſelves out of ſpite, at ſeeing us in ſuch 
good ſpirits, Once more then, Signior, 
| courage ! 
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courage! Devil's in't, what ſhall we want 
with her Picture, when we have the 
Princeſs herſelf ? This would be my 
way of thinking, was it my own af. 
fair ; and what is more, I could freely 
take my oath, that the Green Dwarf has 
juſt as much ſeen your Trinket, as he has 
ſeen the Maid of fourſcore, whom he 
was to ſerve for a Tooth-pick. For, ſurely, 
my eyes are none of the worſt; and [ 
think I can pretty well diſtinguiſh a 
woman from a {lip of wood. I tell you, 
Signior, the Nymph was a poor country 
wench, and I'm as poſitively ſure of it, 
as if | had made her myſelf. If you 
won't believe me, you have ſtill one way 
more to come at the truth, and ſoon 
too. The village where the girl lives, 
can't be a hundred leagues off. We'll 
o there this evening, and ſeek about 
till we have found her; and then, if 
there's any juſtice to be had for love or 
money, I warrant you we'll get our 
icture from her.” | 

But if this be ſo, ſaid Don Hlvio, 
whence ariſes that fingular conformity 
between our late adventure, and my 

yeſterday's dream?“ | 
* Signior, replied Pedrillo, J remember 
your dream as well as if I had dreamt 
it 
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it myſelf; but for the ſoul of me, I can 
ſee none of that Conformity which you 
find in it: For where is the Syyhide that 
appeared to you? Where is the Chariot 
of Roles, drawn by twelve ruby- colour d 
birds of Paradiſe, that conducted you to 


the inchanted iſland? And yet that's a 


material point, which we know nothing 
of. And then you ſaid that the Nymph 
held the Blue Butterfly by a golden 
thread; now this too is wrong, for the 
thread that the girl here made uſe of, 
was only fuch a one, as perhaps ſhe m- 
tended to have mended her ſmock with; 
and there, o my conſcience I think ſhe 
wou'd not have been wrong, for her 
ſkin peeped out on all ſides; III be 
hanged if it was not as black as ſoot, 
and I have always heard ſay that Nymphs 
had a complexion and a ſkin like Lillies 
and Roſes. But to ſum up the matter, 
it is of no mighty conſequence whether 
ſhe was a Nymph or any thing elle; 
All I know of it for certain, is, that the 
blows we have received from theſe 

eat loobies, were not given us in a 
dream. But I don't love to bear malice— 
What is done is done. Here's to the 
Princeſs's health wherever ſhe be, and 
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hope one day or other ſhe'll make us 
ful amends for all we have ſuffered for 


her ſake.” 


| 
| 


— ——_ 


CHASE. IL 


Don Sylvio's inward ſtruggle with himſelf. 


EIZED with Pedrillo's loquacity, 

Don Sylvo pretended to take a 
nap during the heat of the day, in order 
to get rid of him, and reduce him to 
ſilence. Accordingly he diſſembled fleep, 
and Pedrillo ſoon followed the example 
in good earneſt, Don Slvio's pertur- 
bation was an effectual bar to his own 
indulgence : A thouſand unpleaſant ideas 
that intruded themſelves in ſpite of him, 
at length brought him to that irkſome 
ſtate, that now, for the firſt time in his 
life, he began to doubt the reality of 
His fond conceits. How is this? ſaid 
he; what if the pretended apparition 


of the Fairy Radiante ſhould be only the 
| ſport of an heated imagination?“ The 
more he reflected on this ſuppoſition, 


the more probable he found it; and the 
| late 
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99 
late unlucky adventure with the clowns, 
whom he was now ſtrongly inclined to 
take for what they really were, in a few 
minutes changed that probability into 
certainty for it ſeemed to him incom- 
prehenſible, that the Fairy Radiante, if 
ſhe had indeed granted him her pro- 
tection, ſhould thus have abandoned him 
to the fiſty-· cuffs of ſuch a rabble. 

Theſe doubts made him exceedingly 
unealy, He collected all the forces of 
his underſtanding co beat. them off; but 
ſtill they returned to the charge with 
redoubled impetuoſity, and the tumult 
they excited in his brain became ſo 
violent, as greatly to endanger the total 
loſs of that ſmall reſidue of good ſenſe, 
which Fairy-ſcience had left him. 

In this afflicting ſituation the image of 
his beloved miſtreſs was the only object 
to ſupport his miſgiving and haraſſed 
mind; the only thing that remained un- 
ſhaken amidſt this general vertigo of his 
ideas. If all the reſt, cried he, is 
mere illuſion, Yet ſtill, thou dear un- 
known in perſon and in name, ſtill am 1 
ſure that I ſincerely love thee, and here 
is no deception. Whether a Fairy there- 
fore has thrown thy picture in my way, 
or friendly chance alone produced the 

1 event ; 


lion of all their other wiſhes,” 
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event; whether thou art a Princeſs or a 


Shepherdeſs; whether thou art deſtined 


for me, or wert once beloved by ſome 


more happy mortal: O thou, the faireſt 
Nymph under the cope of Heaven, if 
my fate will have it fo, that ſtill de- 
prived of thee I flill muſt languiſh, yet 
never ſhall it tear thy image from my 
heart. Through every land and ſea I'll 
ſeek thee round the globe. From pole 
to pole I'll urge my fond purſuits ; from 


the Cimmerian Mountains, clad in eternal 


ſnows, even to the torrid Zone, where 
neither ſhady tree, nor cooling fountain 
tempers the ſultry heat; and if there 
I find thee not, and this low earth has 


Joſt thee, its chiefeſt ornament—What 
then ſhall hinder my unweaned ſpirit, 


ſtill conſtantly aſpiring to poſſeſs thee, 


and elevated by the power of deathleſs 


love, to take its aerial flight from 
ſphere to ſphere, and there to ſeek thee, 
where thine alone eclipſes all theſe. num- 
berleſs beauties of Ether? — Or who ſhall 
forbid me to deſcend the ſubterraneous 


regions, and there explore thee amidſt 
thoſe happy ſhades, who, by thy eyes 


enlightened, no more regret the beams of 
day, ſipping from thy looks a ſweet ob- 


Theſe 
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and frantick as they may ſeem to our 
grave readers, wrought however ſo ſalu- 
tary an effect upon our hero, that they 
lulled him inſenſibly into a ſound ſlum- 
ber; the only circumſtance in his preſent 
ſtate that could afford him conſolation: 
for what better can await the wretched, 
than Tir'd Nature's ſweet reſtorer, 
balmy ſleep? 

For this once Don Sylvio found a 
double advantage from ſleeping; firſt, 
an oblivion of his cares, and next, the 
happineſs of a pleaſing dream; which, at 
leaſt for the time it laſted, had the ſame 
effect upon him as if it had been ever 
fo real. He imagined he ſaw his dear 
Princeſs, not under the form of a Nymph 


or a Butterfly, but in her own ſhape, 


attired like a Goddeſs : She was reclined 
upon a roſe-colour'd cloud, that hung a 
little above the earth very gear him. 
The Princeſs talked with him a long 
time; ſhe conjured him not to loſe cou- 


rage; requeſted him, on the contrary, 


manfully to reſiſt the obſtacles which 


their enemies interpoſed againſt them; 


and aſſured him that the period was not 
far remote, when her real ſnape, under 


which ſhe now appeared to him, ſhould 
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be reſtored to her by his means ; adding, 


in a manner equally tender and obliging, 
that ſhe could wiſh herlelf a thouſand 
times more amiable, were it but to re- 
ward the troubles he had neceſſarily un- 
dergone, to gain the poſſeſſion of her 
perſon and of her heart. Don Sylvio 
was juſt going to make her the ſame 
reply that every lover muſt have had 
ready for ſo flattering a declaration, 
when, all on a ſudden, the fair phantom 
diſappeared. 

T his circumſtance was indeed the moſt 
unpleaſant of the whole dream. But 
the pleaſure of having beheld his lovely 
object, joined to that ſoft and conſola- 
tory tone of voice which ſtill ſeemed to 
found in his enchanted ear, rendered 
him inſenſible to every thing leſs palat- 
able. He forgot all his paſt anxieties, 
deſpiſed all thoſe that were to come, 
and now thought of nothing elſe but to 
purſue a journey, every ſtep in which 
brought him ſtill nearer and nearer to 
the ſummit of his wiſhes. Accordingly 
he awaked Pedrillo, and after relating to 
him his viſion with a very joyful heart, 
: ordered him to get ready for decamp- 
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t God bleſs my ſoul ! cried Pedrillo; 
why, this now is very droll. Only think 
how inuch our dreams are alike, You 
have had a viſion of the Princeſs, and I 
have had an apparition of the Sylphide. 
Methought I found her laying upon a 
bed of roſes, in the very ſpot where you 
laid yeſterday ; ; but the Fairy, her miſtreſs, 
was not there. Well, now I do repent 
that I did not, aſk ber name: but how 
ſhould I, when we had ſo many other 
things to talk of, —I vow the time lid 
away without our perceiving it. We 
were at leaſt three or four hours together, 
and the fun went to bed unnoticed by 
either of us; and yet methinks, it ſeemed 
but a moment. I really fancied I was a 
Sylph myſelf: If it was for my life I 
cannot tell you what J felt at the time; 
but ſure it is, I never in my life felt 
any thing like it. Now did not I al- 
ways ſay, that fortune would ſmile one 
day or other ? Theſe dreams are certain- 
ly no chance-work, and who knows till 
what may happen ? Perhaps Madam 
Radamante may make us amends all at 
once for having negletted us ſo long. 
* We ſhall ſee,” ſaid the blind man: Tis 
a long lane that has no turning, How- 
ever, this I can aſſure you poſitively, 


F 4 Signior, 
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Signior, that if ever the Green Dwarf 
falls into my hands, Ill pay him the 
handy cuffs he has beſtowed upon us to- 
day, and with intereſt too. I his I'm deter- 
mined, without fail; ſo let him look to 
it if he wiſhes to ſave his bones,” 


RAT Iy, 


Pedrillos f redictions begin to be ac- 
compliſhed, 


| W HIL E Pedrillo thus gave free 


ſcope to his talkative faculties, 
our 1 purſued their walk cloſe 
beſide a foreſt of cheſnut-trees, which, 
the farther they went, had more and 
more the appearance of a park. Here 
and there they perceived large alcoves 
of ever-greens, with fountains, grottoes, 
and old ruins that ſeemed to make their 
way through thickets of roſes, jaſmines and 
honey-fuckles; at length, after about 
half an hour's march, they found them- 
ſelves in a kind of Labyrinth compoſed 
of Roſe-buſhes and Myrtles, the alleys 
of which were lo artificially interwoven 

One 
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one within another, that they had much 
ado to get out of it. 

Theſe appearances left our te 
no room to doubt of their being pretty 
near ſome Fairy · caſtle, and they fancied 
themſelves already entering upon a great 
adventure. 

Pedrillo, for his part, inſtantly ex- 
claimed, © There, did not I tell you 
that the Fairy Rademante would ſoon ſet 
us to rights? You fee now, Sigmor, 
whether we ſhould have done well tothrow 
ourſelves into the river, and all for the 
fake of that curled tribe of enchanters, 
as you certainly would have done, had 
not I prevented you. The beſt that could 
have happened to us beneath the ſtream, 
might have been for ſome Nymph or 
Siren to have changed us into Hydras or 
Dolphins ; whereas now we may hope 
to pals the night in a Caſtle: of Cryſtal 
or Diamonds; to lie down upon ſilken 
mattraſſes, and to be waited upon by 
beautiful Sylphides, the leaſt of them 
loaded with pearls and jewels that would 
buy a little kingdom.“ 

As Pedrillo ſaid this, they came far: 
ward into a large walk of orange-trees, 
at the end of which they perceived a 
el Pavillion, whoſe folding doors, 

F 3 ſtanding 
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ſtanding half open, preſented to their 
view a grand hall, wherein they could 
ſee the windows, gilding, and rich furni- 
ture ſparkling ſo brilliantly on all fades, 
that by the help of the ſetting fun which 
ſhone full againſt them, they already 
from far dazzled the eyes of Pedrillo. 
Highly tranfported as he was at this 
fight, he could not however help being 
a little ſtartled at the idea of approach- 
ing a place, where all ſeemed the work 
of enchantment. The nearer he came 
to the Pavillion, the more his heart beat 
within him. Don Sylvio himſelf, who in 
other reſpects was not timid, appeared 
for ſome time irreſolute what to do; for 
he had already fo many proofs of the 
malice and indefatigable wickedneſs of 
his enemies, as rendered him uncertain, 
whether, under theſe gay appearances, 
there might not be ſome new trap lai 
to enſnare him. However, the com- 
fortable aſſurances which bis dear Prin- 
ceſs had lately given him, ſoon baniſhed 
all his fears; and though he could diſcern 
no living ſoul, except a few Parrots fly- 
ing about the gilt balluſtrade that ſur- 
rounded the hall, yet that did not hinder 
him from entering to ſee what this ad- 
venture would lead to. | B 
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But what was his aſtoniſhment, when, 
on coming into the Hall, whoſe beauty 
and furniture ſeemed worthy of a Fairy, 
he perceived a quantity of Cats of differ- 
ent colours, who by their geftures ſeemed 
to proclaim that they were the fole in · 
habitants of this ſuperb palace. Some 
were lying upon rich brocaded cuſhions, 
others were compoſedly walking amongſt 
the flower-pots and Chinefe Pagodas that 
decorated the chimney ; and others ſeem- 
ed to be employed in paying their court 
to a charming little white cat, adorned 
with a pearl collar, and ſtretch'd negli- 
gently along upon a pink-coloured ſopha 
embroider'd with filver. | 

At a fight like this, a man more of 
a ſage than Don Sylvio, would have called 
to mind the palace of Feliſalba, or the 
White Cat, one of the tineſt Fairy-tales 
we have. But when the cats, thus re- 
clined on their cuſhions, regaled him on 
his entering the Hall with a G5mphony in 
their own ſtyle; he had no longer a 
doubt, agreeably to his mode of reaſon- 


ing, but that he was now in that very 
palace where a certain Prince, whom the 
ſtory gives no name to, ſpent three 
years (which to him ſeemed to be no 


more than three ſingle days) in company 
FS with 
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with a very lively, virtuous, and tender 
White Cat, which at laſt turned out to be 
a moſt beautiful Princeſs, | 
Exceedingly great was Don Hlvio's joy 
at ſo fortunate an accident; for, not to 
mention the obliging reception he was 
to expect in this noble manſion, the 
White Cat's goodneſs of heart and gene- 
roſity of temper were too well known, 
to leave him a moment's doubt, but ſhe 
would grant him every aſſiſtance that 
lay in her power, in order to bring his 
various enterprizes to an happy iſſue. 
Full of theſe ſentiments, out Hero ap- 
proached the fopha on which the delicate 
little White Cat lay, and was juſt upon 
the point of addreſſing her with all the 
reſpe&@ due to a Cat of ſuch high birth 
and ſingular qualities ;—when all at once 
a door opened, through which, to the 
eat amazement of Pedrillo, the little 
Syiptide, whom he had ſeen in the foreſt 
the day before, put forward her head. If 
ſo unexpected an apparition confounded 
Hedrillo, it had no leſs effect upon the 
Sylphide. No ſooner did ſhe perceive our 
adventurers, than ſetting up a loud 
ſhriek, ſhe drew back her head, ſhut too 
the door after her, and fled away with 
| ay 
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as much precipitation as if ſhe had ſeen 
a Spectre. | 

Don Slvio knew not what to think of 
this mode of appearing and diſappear- 
ing; but Pedrillo preſently relieved him 
from his perplexity. © Well, look'ye 
there now, Signior, he cried ; be of 
chear, our dreams are made out: Give 
yourſelf no more trouble about any 
thing; She will not be long before ſhe 
comes back, and She run away ſo faſt only 
to acquaint the Fairy with our arrival.” 

* Who art thou ſpeaking of?“ de- 
manded Don Sylvio, taking him aſide, and 
whiſpering very ſoftly. 

Deuce take it! who would you have 
me be ſpeaking of, but of that Sylphide 
who peeped at us but a moment ago 
through the door; and who, I'll give 
you my oath, is the very ſame Sylplide 
that I ſaw yeſterday - ſtanding beſide 
you near the roſe buſhes: nay, and what's 
more, *tis the very ſhe that appeared to 
me to day in my dream.” 

% Pedrillo, faid Don Sylwo, I am 
greatly deceived, or we are now in the 
Palace of the White Cat, who is a great 
Princeſs and a Fairy at the ſame time. 
Now if this Sy/p/ude whom thou art ac- 
quainted with, belongs to this palace, 

* 


* 
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very probably the Fairy thou faweft 
yeſterday is the Mute Cat herſelf.“ 

I can't tell what you mean by your 
White Cat, anſwered Pedrillo; But I hope 
you won't ſuppoſe that the little Puffy 
upon the ſopha there, making wry faces, 
is a Fairy ——? 

* Don't ſpeak ſo loud, interrupted 
Don Sylvio, and know, once for all, that 
in ſuch places as that where we now 
are, one cannot be too circumſꝑect or 
too cautious,” | 

Don Sytvzo had hardly done ſpeaking 
the laſt words, when Pedrillo began to 
cry aloud, jumping and capering about 
like a mad thing. The cauſe of this 
phenomenon, it ſeems, was one of the 
villainous Parrots, that kept the Cats 
company in theſe apartments; for this 
fame Parrot, whether it did not greatly 
like Pedrillo's phyſiognomy, or for other 
reaſons, which for aught we know were 
never yet diſcovered, thought proper 
to give him a flight ſcratch with her claw 
as ſhe came by him; accordingly Pe- 
drillo, who did not immediately obſerve 
the author of this piece of gallantry, 
ſolemnly proteſted, that the ſtroke muſt 
have come from fome Hobgoblin or in- 


. viſible Dwarf. 
| Take 
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Take it then, ſaid Don Hlvio, as the 
wages of thy late impertinent chatter 
It is but a ſlight correction given thee 
by one of thoſe inviſible hands which 
miniſter to the viſitants of this Palace.“ 

* Pox take it, cried Pedrillo, but this 
is a ſcurvy faſhion of miniſtring to 
honeſt people. If this was a hand, I 
am ſure its nails have not been cut theſe 
ſeven years. I can aſſure your Honour, 
the gripe of a young Satyr's claws could 
not go deeper into one's fleſh, The 
deuce is in it—if one is to meet with 
ſuch rough ſalutes for every word that is 
not well-weighed beforehand, I muſt 
een be forced to ſew up my mouth, or 
| theſe malicious Hobgoblins will have 

ſcored out all the Jetters of the alphabet 
upon my face before the day is over. 

In truth, ſaid Don Sylvio, thou 
can'ſt do nothing better here, than to act 
the part of a mute; for in the way 
thou goeſt on, I'll not anſwer for it, 
but that worſe accidents may befall thee ; 
not to mention the little ſhare of honour 
thou wilt do Me by thy impertinent 
prate, as well as by thy low expreſſions, 
and thy continual ſwearing at every ſen- 
tence,"” 


Very 
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Very well, ſaid Pedrillo, a word to 
the wiſe is enough; and fince You think 
it right, I'll be as mute as a fiſh; I'll 
play my part well, I warrant you. But, 
hiſt! I Hear ſomebody coming — Ha! 
did not I tell you fo? There — hiſt | = 
Tis the Fairy her own ſelf,” 


CHAP. V. 


Apparition of the Fairy. Tis a very danger- 
ous thing to meet with a Woman too much 
like one's Miſtreſs, 


F T is now exactly two and forty mi- 
nutes, eighteen ſeconds, by the Eng- 
k/h elock ſet up at Geneva, that we have 
fat puzzling to find out half a dozen 
fine new compariſons, by the help of 
which, if need were, a poet might en- 
deavour to paint the higheſt degree of 
aftoniſhment and furprize. But we have 
not been lucky enough to find a ſingle 
one, but what, by having paſſed thro' 
ſo many hands from the days of old 
Homer to our own times, is ſo worn out 
as to be really good lor nothing. 
7 For 
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For this once therefore, all we do in 
the matter muſt be to avail ourſelves of 
a certain figure in Rhetorick, which we 
borrow from one of the beſt writers of 
dedicatory epiſtles, and ſhall accordingly 
ſay as follows, Neither the affright of 
an imprudent boy, who, having put his 
hand into a hole unexpettedly, lays hold 
of a ſerpent ; nor the terror of a young 
huſband, who, the morning after his nup- 
tials, inſtead of that amiable and beau- 
tiful girl of whom he was enamour'd, 
found her ugly ſiſter lying by his fide ; 
nor the confuſion of a judge, at the 
ſight of a ſilver cup filled with bright 
Hungarian Ducats, by which his client, 
who underſtands life perfectly well, ena- 
bles him to comprehend the juſtice of 
his own cauſe : — Not theſe, nor all of 
theſe, are ſufficient to expreſs a tenth 
part of the perturbation which Don 
Sylvio felt on beholding, in the perſon of 
the Fairy of this enchanted caſtle, the 
Original of his miſtreſs's Portrait. But 
ſtop, —methinks this wereſayingtoo much; 
for Don Sylvio, having now fully per- 
ſuaded himſelf from his late dream, that 
his miſtreſs was ſtill a Butterfly, his 
confuſion aroſe merely from ſeeing how 

| ſtriking 
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ſtriking a reſemblance there was between 
her and this ſame Fairy. 

Donna Felicia (for we neither chuſe, 
nor can we any longer conceal that we 
are now at Lirias) had taken care to pre- 


ſent herſelf to our Hero in a dreſs, which, 


while it diſcovered her charms to the 
greateſt advantage, gave her at the ſame 
time fo ſingular an air, that ſhe wanted 
nothing more than a little ebony wand 


to repreſent the Fairy Lumzino/a in the 


exacteſt manner imaginable. 
She was juſt got to her toilet to dreſs 


herſelf, expecting the arrival of her 


brother with an unexpected party, when 
Laura brought her the ſurprizing news, 
that Don Sylvio, nobody knew how, had 
made his appearance in the hall. 
That happy inſtinct, which in the 
heart of ladies makes up for long re- 
flextohis, preſently ſuggeſted to her, that 
if ſhe hoped to encreaſe the impreſſion 
which ſhe wiſhed to make upon our 
Hero, the more ſhe appeared like a Fairy 
ſo much the better. 

Accordingly ſhe paid him her com- 
pliments with that noble and gracious air, 
ſuitable to her character, though it re- 
quired no little ſelf. violence to conceal 
the flutter that agitated her heart. She 

| | profeſſed 
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profeſſed herſelf much indebted to the 
good fortune which had led to her coun- 
try-ſeat a young gentleman whole mien 
ſufficiently proclaimed him to have no 
common ſhare of merit; at the ſame time 
alluring him that her brother, whoſe arri- 
val ſhe every minute expected, would 
be extremely happy in making ſo agree- 
able an acquaintance. 

Had Don Sylv:0 met with nothing more 
to combat than the ſurprize of finding ſo 
perfect a reſemblance between his picture 
and the Fairy before him, it might not 
have been ſo difficult for him to keep his 
countenance, But Nature, who never 
gives up her prerogatives, and at the 
long run always gains the victory over 
Imagination, played him ſuch a trick in 
this critical minute, as was totally beyond 
his power to obviate or elude. | 

Poor Don Sylvio had taken the im- 
preſſion which his pretended Princels's 
portrait had made upon him, as well as 
the defires it had excited in his heart, for 
Love. But in this he was deceived ; it 


was no more than a weak anticipation, 


a mere vain ſhadow of that love with 
which the original alone could inſpire 


him, 
The 


* 
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The firſt glance of Donna Felicia's eye 
that met Don Sylno's, ſeemed as it were 
to throw bo their fouls into a confu- 


 fhom. *+ © *hty force of that inex- 


mreſn wherewith a ſympathetick 
love, ally at firſt fight of the be- 
loved "jet, knows how to intoxicate a 
feeling ul, — a ſoul diſpoſed for this 
kind of happy enthuſiaſm, — inſtantly 
penctiated, filled up, and took poſſeſſion 


of his whole being. — All his former 
ideas ſeemed utterly effaced ; new ſenſes 


ſuddenly developed themſelves as it 
were in the very bottom of his foul, and 
greedily graſped at all thoſe countleſs 
charms which ſhone with full radiance 
upon him. In a word, he was tranſported 
to that degree, as to be able to make no 
other reply to the pretended Fairy's 
obliging apoſtrophe, than by ſtammer- 
ing out a few broken and incoherent 
{yllables. . 
In all probability Donna Felicia migh 
not have been ſo well ſatisfied with the 
fineſt-turned comphment as ſhe was with 
that infinitely more eloquent confuſion 


which ſhe Hf{covered in our Hero. What 


paſſed in he. heart, very abundantly 
ſupplied all fefective and unintel- 


ligible in his di. 00 but, as ſhe had more 


command 
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command of herſelf, (or, to fpeak more 
clearly, as ſhe was a Woman) ſhe not 
only knew how to conceal her Tertur- 
bation, but had even the e -'2{s to; 
give him time to come to his t S0 
ſeating herſelf firſt upon a ſopho and 
begging him to take his place bet de her 
in a large elbow chair, ſhe took the little 
Witte Cat up into her lap, and begun to 
divert him by talking of the ideas which 
muſt have ariſen in his mind on entering 
the hall. Pray tell me, Don Hlvio, 
ſaid ſhe, did not you find it rather dif- 
fcult to diveſt yourſelf of the thought, 
that you was in the palace of the White 
Cat, the moment you ſaw ſo conſiderable 


an aſſembly of the ſpecies all paying their 


court to my little favourite?” 

“ Beautiful Fairy! replied Don Sylzo, 
nobody can have been more agreeably 
undeceived than I now am; and fince 
you can equally well diſcern more, as 
you have already divined my firſt 
thoughts ; be pleaſed to look into my 1n- 
moſt ſoul, and condeſcend to read there, 
what I have neither the preſumption nor 
the power to name.“ | 

Inſtead of making a reply to this re- 
ſpectful declaration of love, Donna Feli- 
da thought proper to give him the 
| hiſtory 
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biſtory of the little White Cat, and en- 
tertain him with its extraordinary good 
qualities. This ſubject, trite and com- 
mon as it might ſeem in itſelf, became 
very important, eſpecially to ſo com- 

laiſant a hearer as Don Sylvio, when 
treated by the pretty mouth of Donna 
Felicia, who diffuſed an inexpreſſible 
charm over all ſhe ſaid or did. Don 
Sytoio learnt but too much; every lock, 
every word ſhe ſaid, the leaſt motion of 
her's ſerved only to increaſe that extaſy 
of ſoul, in which he ſeemed as it were 
annihilated. . His imagination, unable to 
conceive any thing more perfect than the 
object he ſaw before him, was deprived 
of all its former powers, and ſerved but 
to render the triumph of his ſenſibility 
more abſolute. All thoſe beautiful fan- 


tomes with which his fancy had been 


filled preſently diſappeared, as the light 
vapours of a ſpring morning diſappear 
before the ſplendors of the dawning 
day. He remembered his paſt ſtate only 
as a mere dream, or, to ſpeak more ac- 
curately, he as much forgot all that he 
had loved or thought of, or hoped or 
feared before, as if he had been drink- 
ing the largeſt draughts of the Lethean 
ficod—and this oblivion laſted all * 
| We 
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, (ng he beheld Donna Felicia before 

A ſituation like this might be agreea- 
ble enough to Don Sylvio, but it is not 

ite ſo ealy to anſwer for Donna Fe- 
kad's ſenſations. After having therefore 
n exhauſted all that could be ſaid on the 
lubject of her Cats, the converſation 


le might poſſibly have become languid, had 
+ not the Parrots, who love prattling and 
E Noere then in the right humour, dropped 

0 in from time to time, and furniſhed their 
N part in the dialogue. 


CHAP, VI. 


An unthought-of Interview, 


ONNA Felicia expreſſed ſome un- 
D ealineſs at her brother's abſence, 
who, ſhe obſerved, had given her room 
to hope he would bring a ſclect com- 
pany home with him. Jult as ſhe was 
peaking, the inner door of the Saloon 
flew open, and Don Eugenio de Lirias,- 
the beautiful Jacinta, and Don _ 

e 


hazard of his own life, has ſayed that 
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the friend of Don Eugenio, appeared 
before our Hero, who beheld in this 
Unknown the perſon *whoſe life he had 
ſaved, or at leaſt his miſtreſs's, and 
whom he found to be the brother of his 
adorable Fairy. 

It was undoubtedly an agreeable ſur- 
prize to both, but the aſtoniſhment of 
the brother and fiſter was not inferior to 
that ſurprize. However, this was not a 
time to ſhew the latter emotion; accord- 
ingly, after having preſented the fair 
Jacinthia to his ſiſter, and recommended 
her to her care, Don Eugenio contented 
himſelf with aſſuring our Hero of his 
Joy in finding him again ſo unexpected) 
at his own houſe, after that ſudden de- 
parture from the Inn, which ſeemed to 
him a little unaccountable. Perhaps, 
ſaid he to Donna Felicia, you don't know 
how much we are indebted to Don 
Sylvio ; you ſhall ſoon be circumſtanti- 
ally acquainted with a ſtory, my dear 
ſiſter, that ought not to be kept as a 
myſtery from you any longer. All I 
can tell you at preſent is, that in the 
perſon of this amiable ſtranger, you fee 
the gentleman, who at the generous 


of 
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of your brother, and preſerved to you 
the bleſſings of ſo dear a relation.” 
“Sir, replied our Hero, you exagge- 


rate the merit of an aſſiſtance, which your 


own and your friend's valour rendered 
ſuperfluous, and which is ſolely owin 

to the ſentiments with which the ert 
fight of you inſpired me. If I had 
known then, what this fortunate hour 
has taught me, I would have ſacrificed 
the laſt drop of my blood to preſerve a 
life ſo precious.” | 

Don Eugenio would certainly have 
been ſtruck with this compliment, tho” 
a little hyperbolical in its way, had not 
the attention with which he ſtrove to ob- 
ſerve the impreſſions that the beautiful 
Jacintha made upon his fiſter, prevented 
his attending to any thing elſe. 

Donna Felicia had been greatly em- 
barraſſed how to conceal, or to render 
agreeable to her brother, the inclination 
ſhe had for our Hero, as well as the plan 


ſhe had been laying in her mind for the 


laſt half hour, and which ſhe had projected 


with a promptitude peculiar only to the 
effects of love. It will not therefore be 


wondered at, that ſhe could hardly con- 
tain herſelf for joy on hearing how 
deeply Don Engenzo thought himſelf 

Vor, II. G obliged 
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obliged to Don Sylvio. This happy cir- 
cumſtance not only juſtified the extra- 


ordinary reſpect which ſhe entertained 


for the perſon who had ſaved the life of 
a brother ſhe ſo tenderly loved, but it 


allo induced her to hope it might lead 
her to a clearer diſcovery of that ſecret 


hiſtory, in which, lay ing other circum- 
Mances into the ſcale, ſhe could eaſily 


ſuppoſe Donna  Facintha would appear 


to be none of the leaſt important cha- 


racters. 

She was 88 in great hopes of 
ſeeing her lover approved by a brother, 
who, as the caſe now ſtood, had ſo much 
need of her concurrence and approba- 
tion. This idea made her redouble her 


civvilities to the young Jacintha, and poſſi- 


bly ſhe might allo feel herſelf naturally 
rockin to love the engaging object, on 


whom Don Eugenio doated to ſuch 


diſtraclion, that though he uſed every 
imaginable appearance of reſerve, he 
could not conceal it from his ſiſter. 
Placing therefore all his ſiſter's careſſes 
of Donna Facintha to the account of 
merit in the latter, his joy was ſo great 


as to make him heartily wiſh for a proper 
moment to pour forth his enraptur'd ſoul 
into the boſom of ſo dear a friend. _ 


Perhaps 


* 
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Perhaps there never was an inſtance 
when ſo much ſympathy, and ſuch a 
variety of tender and latent emotions 
ran through a whole company, (and 
molt of them hardly known to each 
other) as in this before us. Perſons ſo 
amiable as thoſe here aſſembled together, 
cannot, in the courſe of nature, be in- 
different to each other : but that ſecret 
relation which ſubſiſted between them, 
though not yet developed, rendered the 
ſubject infinitely more intereſting to them: 
and love and nature, which here acted as 
it were under cover, produced ſuch a 
cordiality, ſuch a harmony between theſe 


perſons in a few minutes, as it might 


have required as many weeks to bring 
forth, upon any other footing. 

Don Gabriel was the only one, who, 
without being particularly intereſted, 
ſhared in the general ſatisfaction. The 
tranquility of his own heart allowed 
him to make obſervations upon the other 
parties with the penetration of a ſage, 
and the philanthropy of a ſincere friend: 
and though part of what he fancied he 
law ſeemed an enigma to him, he could 
ſufficiently diſcern that ſomething curi- 


ouſly myſterious was ſoon to be un- 
ravelled, 
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And now came in two little Negroes 
ſuperbly dreſſed, who preſented the 
company with refreſhments, while Don 
Gabriel complaiſantly uſed his befl en- 
deavours, by the vivacity of his diſcourſe, 
to prevent the converſation from degene- 
rating every now and then into a double, 
ſilent ele-a-tete. | 

Notwithſtanding a certain whimſical 
turn which Don Hlbio gave to all he 
{aid or did, Don Eugenio felt a grow- 
ing friendſhip riſe upon him every mo- 
ment; and, ſenſible of the great obliga- 
tions he owed our Hero, he thought he 

could do no leſs than invite him to give 
him the honour of ſtaying ſome time at 
Lirias, in order to cultivate an acquaint- 
ance which had ſo extraordinarily be- 
gun, and thus form it into that perfect 
friendſhip, of which he hoped to render 
himſelf not unworthy. 

Don Sylvio accepted this obliging in- 

vitation with great pleaſure, and without 
uſing more ceremony than Princes in 
Fairy-Tales commonly do, when apart- 
ments are offered them in an enchanted 
_ Caſtle. Rs, | 

Soon after Donna Felicia retired with 
the fair Jacintha; while her brother 


conducted Don Syivio to a ſuperb room, 
which 
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which he beg'd him to confider as his 
own during his ſtay at Lirias; and then, 
leaving him till ſupper-time, waited im- 
patiently the moment of Laura's coming, 
to acquaint him that his ſiſter was alone 
in her drefling-room. 


— — | — C—— 
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Reciprocal Complaiſance. 


1 T was long ſince remarked, that the 
ſaying of Terence, Tu. fe hic eſſes, 
aliter ſentias, & if properly attended to, 
would be an infallible means to obviate 
all thoſe Contradictions, Altercations, 
and Diſſenſions, which commonly ſpring 
from the variety of men's opinions, the 
diverſity of their paſſions, and that con- 
tinual claſhing which reſults between 
them, 

To a man who ſhould be a ſimple 
Spectator of other men's follies, —if it be 
poſſible for ſuch a being to exiſt, —no- 
thing can be conceived more laughable 
than to ſee a whole ſociety of moral 
Egotiſts, where every one. was mutually 


* 7. e. Were you in my place, you would 
be of another naked. 1 


G 3 diſputing 
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diſputing for his own perſonality, and 
apparently aſſuming to himſelf no leſs, 
than for every body elle, at all times, and 
in all circumſtances, to think, feel, judge, 
believe, love, hate, act, and ſo on, juſt 
like himſelf: which, in other words, could 
only be ſaying, that ſuch perſons are 
not Sub/lantrve Beings, but mere ſimple 
Accidents and Contingents of himſelf. 
Indeed, of all ſuch Egotiſis, there is 
none ſo impudent as to require this in 
plain terms; and yet, by pronouncing 
all the opinions, judgments, and inch- 
nations of other men, fogliſh, erroneous 
and extravagant, the moment they in 
any reſpect contradict our own ; what 
do we elle, but give it as it were under 
our hands, that they are fools for hav- 
iny eyes, brains and heads as well as 
we? | 

* Pray, Sir, why does that pleaſe 
ou? 

I can give you no other reaſon for 
it, but that it does pleaſe me.” 

But I cannot cnceive what you ſee 
in it, that can pleaſe you to ſuch a de- 
ree? - J, for my part ——“ 

%% Very well, Sir, this proves nothing 


more than the bare poſlibility that ſome- 
thing 
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thing may pleaſe me, which diſpleaſes 


you?“ 

% I wont poſitively ſay that this abſo- 
lutely diſþleaſes me; but then neither can 
I ſay that I find it ſo excellent, or fo 
extraordinary as you do.” 

* But granting now that it really 
ſeemed ſo to me? 

Then you'd be wrong.“ 

% And why fo, Sir?” 

« Becauſe the thing i is not ſo.” 

« Ard why ſhould it not be ſo?” 

© Thats an odd queſtion, begging 
your pardon. Have not I as good eyes 
as you ?—lIs not my taſte as accurate as 
your's ? Cannot I judge as competently 
of the value of a thing as you? — If 
this was ſo excellent as you imagine it, 


J muſt necefſarily find it ſo as well as 


yourſelf.” 

“J can fay all this with the ſame 
right as you: If the eye, the under- 
ſtanding, or the imagination in this caſe 
are to decide, why muſt I truſt to your 
eyes, to your underſtanding, and to your 
imagination, rather than my own? I 
ſhould be glad to know that?“ 

* T'll tell you in one word. I con- 
hider the thing juſt as it is, and Hou, on 
the contrary, are blinded by paſſion.” 


G 4 Very 
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„Very well, Sir; tis juſt what I ex- 
pected. If ſometimes paſſion blinds, 
(and it does ſo only when it exceeds the 
bounds, which can hardly laſt long ;) yet, 

on the other hand, it commonly makes Peo- 
ple fee clearer. How can you expect that a 
fugitive, fortuitous, negligent look, caſt 
upon an object with indifference, ſhould 
be able to dilcoyer in that object ſo much, 
or to remark the degrees of its true 
value ſo juſtly, as paſſion does; which, 
conſidering it with the minuteſt attention, 
examines t on all ſides, and obſerves it 
in every point of view pu» 

© But the imagination, which inſenſibly 
intrudes into all one's obſervations 

Pray, Sir, be kind enough to con- 
ſider, none but fools or madmen take 
their imaginations for real ſentiments; 
hy are you much fonder of erfiſting 
to prove a ſuppoſition, which would 
render the ſoundneſs of my brain dubi- 
ous, than of owning that there may be 
a Something, which I may know better 
than aa or which, for good rea- 
ſons, may appear very differently to me, 
chan to you?“ 

Pray, gentlemen, don't be warm,” 

(cries a third perſon, who had over- 
heard this diſpute between J and H: 


You 
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* You might go on at this rate for a whol® 
day together without changing each 
other's opinion; — and why lo ? — The 
reaſon 1s very plain—becauſe ou ate 
both of you in the right. hic eſſes, 
ſaid Terence : You judge ie a . and 
as ſuch you are right; and you, Sir, 
judge like an indifferent man, and as ſuch 
you are right too.“ | 

“ But, Mr, Umpire, the queſtion here 
is, whether he can be in the right to love 
any thing, which in fatt—" 

* Is indifferent to you, you mean to 


lay?” 


No, Sir, —but which does not merit 
that degree of love, which he—— 

„Why there now, thats the very 
queſtion, Sir, which cannot be decided. 
At this rate we always run round and 
round in the ſame circle, and may do fo 
eternally without ever feeing an end. 
Your diſpute is of ſuch a nature as can 
only terminate in the Amzable, Do but 
freely confeſs to each other, that J is 
well authorized not to be thou; then 
each of you put himſelf in the other's 
place; and I'd loſe my head if you did 
not think as ke does, provided you were 
he, or found yourſelf i in his ſituation: 


—and ſo the quarrel is ended.” | 
G 5 There 
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There is not a more vexatious ſituation 
in this world, (as Ariſtotle probably may 
have remarked before us) than that of 
a lover, who 1s to give an- account of his 
inclinations to a third perſon, eſpecially 
if that third Perſon is at all inſenſible. 
Donna Felzaa and her brother now found 
themſelves in this critical ſituation, and 
had it not been for the preſent diſpoſition 
of affairs, each of them might probably 
have met with many difficulties to ſur- 
mount, previouſly to the obtaining each 
other's approbation. Donna Felicia and 
Don Eugenio might mutually, and in vain 
have recriminated upon the Tu fe hic eſſes; 
never could they have made half the way 
they actually did, but that they found 
themſelves in each other's ſituation: Such 
is the difference of that effect which a 
ſuperficial abſtraction, or a real ſentiment 
has upon us! Indeed, had they been 
inclined to baffle and perplex each other, 

or had they been of that unbluſhing 

fort of people, who are determined to 
have the ſole right of wearing the Fools 
Cap, there was matter enough before 
them for mutual aggravation to work 
upon. But now both of them having a 
good ſhare of reaſon, and a fund of 
complaiſance, the only queſtion was how 
7 to 
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to remove that obſtacle which the in 
difference of one party might naturally 
throw in the other's way. Put the cale 
that Donna Felicia had been in no want 
of her brother's indulgence in her own 
| oht ſhe not 
have raiſed againſt his love for a girl 
without name, fortune, or even ſhimng 
qualities? for a perſon, who poſſibly 
might have reaſon to bluſh at her own 
birth, and with whom his acquaintance 
commenced upon a ſtage ?—* I grant all 
this,” Don Eugenio might have replied, 
* all theſe objections, and all that you, or 
my friends, or the world could ſay, my 
own reaſon has told me a thouſand times 
over ; and, however fooliſh I may appear 
to you, yet am I not fo far infatuated. 
as not to ſee clearly that you and my 
reaſon have the advantage. But what 
can all this avail againſt the dictates of 
my heart ? againſt an irreſiſtible attrac- 
tion, which I neither can nor delire to 
ſubdue. Half of the circumſtances al- 
ready urged might have been more than 
ſufficient to damp an ordinary paſſion: 
but the force of Sympathy, my dear 
ſiſter !—In ſhort, it muſt be experienced, 


before any one can know how far it is 
« | G 6 impoſſible 
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impoſſible to reſiſt it even from the firſt 
moment of the attac“ 

Donna Felicia might have thought this 
a very weak argument, had ſhe not her- 
ſelf known that ſame Sympathy, by which 
Don Zugenio fought to juſtify his folly, 
his weakneſs, or whatever thole ſage 


ones who are got above all ſuch ex- 


travagancies ſhall pleaſe to call it; —if ſhe 
had not known it I ſay, by her own ex- 
perience: And indeed how could ſhe help 
thinking it abſurd, that a ſentiment ſo 
deluſive, uncertain, and inexplicable, — 
that this, I know not what, which per- 
haps is but a mere phantom of the ima- 
gination, ſhould be thought ſufficient to 
get the better of the voice of reaſon, of 
prudence, and of honour ? But, luckily 
for their two-fold paſſion, they Were now 
-both of them, if not in the ſame, at leaſt 


in a very ſimilar ſituation, What Donna 


Felicia felt for Don Sylvo, perfectly well 
explained to her what Don Eugenio 
called his ſympathy for the fair Jacintha; 


and Don Eugenio could not be ſo unjuſt 


as to require his ſiſter to ſtifle an incli- 
nation, which himſelf had pronounced 


irreſiſtible. Accordingly they did each 


other the favour of ſtarting ſuch objec- 


tions as their own reaſon could readily 
i | furniſh 
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furniſh them with, to combat the feelings 
of their hearts; and then they mutually 
endeavoured, by means as ready and 
more agreeable, to remove the obſtacles 
which oppoſed their warmeſt wiſhes: 
The complacency with which Donna 
Felicia entertained her brother's paſſion, 
merited all imaginable gratitude on his 
part; and as nothing in fact, but the 
extravagant turn of our Hero's fancy 
could render him unworthy of Donna. 
Felicia's love, every thing now ſeemed 


to depend upon the methods to be uſed 


for reſtoring his brain to its natural 
ſeat. The Barber's hints were laid down 
as their foundation, and Don Tugenio 
prudently judged that no great pains 
would be requiſite to ſet right a young 
man, whole folly conſiſted merely in a 
ſpecies of fanaticiſm, which had taken ſo 
ſingular a turn from accidental cauſes. 
* I can clearly perceive, ſaid he to his 
ſiſter, that you are not indifferent to 
him. Indeed you have a rival; but as 
that is only a Butterfly, ſtill unchanged 
into an imaginary Princeſs, ſhe will not 
long diſpute the victory with you. In 
the mean time let us ſhew his folly fo 
much indulgence as may be neceſſary to 


gain his confidence, and nature and love 
Will 
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will then do the reſt. This fanaticiſm 
will by degrees give place to ſentiment ; 
and when once the latter has got the 
aſcendant, nothing will be eaſier than to 
remove from his mind thoſe prejudices 
vnd wrong notions, which will no longer 
meet with any authority in his heart to 
countenance or ſupport them. 

To ſee her own ideas thus juſtified by 
her brother, highly delighted Donna Fe- 
licia. She did not fail to teſtify her grati- 
tude for his kindneſs, by ſaying every thing 
obliging and civil of his dear Jacintſia 
that his heart could wiſh : She even aſſur- 
ed him that ſhe found ſomething in her 

rſon and mode of thinking too noble, 
not to be perſuaded that the myſtery of 
her birth would one day unfold itſelf 
greatly to her advantage; while Don 
Eugenio, with whom this idea was very 
familiar, had always found it too favour- 
able to the true feelings of his heart, to 
with his underſtanding ſo bad an em- 
ployment as that of raiſing ende to 

what he heard. | 

After having therefore ſettled their 
minds reſpecting the meaſures to be taken 
for obtaining their end, which was to 
cure Don Sylſvio of his follies; they 
en it proper to communicate part be 

| the 
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the ſecret to the fair Jacintha and Don 
Gabriel: And now, matters being ſo well 
adjuſted, they parted as highly ſatisfied 
as they had ever been in their lives, and 
retired to the hall to join their gueſis till 
ſupper time. 


CHAP. vm. 


A Combat between Love for the Picture, 
and Love for the Original, 


HE brilliant ſplendor of the hall 

they were in, the number of wax 
candles that enlighten'd it, the magni- 
ficence of the plate, the delicacy of the 
diſhes, and a variety of the molt exqui- 
ſite wines; all this, even in other cir- 
cumſtances, would not at all have ſur- 
prized our Hero, though it was the firſt 
time in his life he had ever ſeen fo 
ſumptuous an appearance, or known 
any thing of it more than in idea, It 
ſatisfied him, to imagine himſelf real- 
ly preſent in ſome Fairy Palace. But 
had he been only in a cottage; it 
would have been pretty eaſy to perſuade 


him 
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him that he was in the palace of the 
Fairy Lumingſa; ſo entirely had Donna 
Felicia engroſſed his thoughts and atten- 
tion, 

The beautiful Felicia could not be the 
laſt to perceive the impreſſion ſhe had 
made upon him ; and, imagining ſhe could 
not make herſelf too ſure of her con- 
queſt, ſhe ſoon determined to employ all 
her charms to keep his heart awake. An 
agreeable ſymphony which was heard 
during the repaſt, though there was no 
ſeeing whence it came, (and of which, 
therefore, Don Sylvio preſently gave the 
whole merit to the Syphs, thole uſual 
Servitorsin Fairy courts ')farniſhed Donna 
Felicia with an opportunity of diſplaying 
her muſical talents, which ſhe did as ſoon 
as ſupper was ended. Young. Jacintha 
thought herſelf excelled, nor had a ſingle 
wiſh to diſpute with Donna Felicia, the 
high and extravagant applauſe which 
the enchanted Don Sylvzo poured largely 
upon her. Don Eugenio, however, was 
too jealous of his young friend's fa- 
vourite accompliſhments to leave his ſiſter 
in the quiet poſſeſſion of ſuch great and 
univerſal praiſe ; and therefore every now 
and then preſſed her to enter the liſts 
with the fair Felicia, which could not 
fail 
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fail to give a general pleaſure to the 
whole company. The two ladies, con- 
trary to the uſual mode with perſons of 
their ſex, ſeemed ſo mutually and fo 
cordially to give each other the prefer- 
ence, that it was rather difficult to doubt 
the fincerity of their obliging efforts. 
Don Gabriel fancied it muſt have been 
eaſter for Paris to adjudge the golden 
apple to one of the three Goddeſſes on 
Mount Ida, than to ſay which of theſe 
two lovely Muſes excelled the other, 
whether in beauty of voice or elegance 
of ſong, in the dexterity of finger, or in 
the {kill of applying all thoſe enchanting 
powers of harmony which they had ſo 
much at their command. The lovers 
themſelves, fully determined as the point 
was in every other view, confefled, 
however, that if it was poſſible for one 
of them to be ſurpaſſed, Donna Felicia 
could be ſo only by Jacintha, and the 
beauteous 7acintha only by Felicia. 

Our little ſociety were fo far from being 
tired of this paſtime, and the ladies car- 
ried their complaiſance in this reſpect to 
ſuch a degree, that day-dawn at length 
broke in, to inform them that it was 
high time for repoſe. 

h Excepting 
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_.__Excepting Don Gabriel, —who at the 
ag: of forty, was now elevated above 
that ſtormy: region of the paſſions, to 
the calm and ſerene ſummit of an al- 
moſt ſtoical tranquility of ſoul ;—except- 
ing him, 1t 1s hard to ſay whether any 
of the reſt of the company had the leaſt 
with or inclination for ſleeping. This 
we certainly know, that Don SHlvio never 
found himſelf in a fituation ſo little fa- 
vourable to that indulgence, Nay, in his 
prefent extaſy, he did not even take notice, 
that inſtead of his honeſt Pedrillo, whom 

he ſaw nothing of, and whoſe abſence he 
had not once perceived, there were two 
young pages waiting in his anti-cham- 
er, who ſollicited the honour to un- 
dreſs him, and in fact they did ſo, be- 
fore he thought of preventing it. Hav- 
ing then firſt diſmiſſed theſe pages, whom, 
according to his laudable cuſtom, he had 
elevated to the rank of Sy/phes, he put 
on his clothes again ; threw himſelf into 
an arm-chair with his face turned to- 
ward the riſing ſun, and preſently fell 
into a deep reverie, with that pleaſure of 
which few people are capable of enjoy- 
ing an idea, reſpecting the charming 
object ever preſent to his enchanted mind. 
Thus he continued for a conſiderable 
| 1 time, 
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time, and at length, arouſing from his 
cogitations, and collecting his ſcattered 
wits about him, he began to aſk himſelf 
what he was to think of all that had 
happened to him in this palace. He 
thought he could perfectly remember 
that it was neither a dream nor an ap- 
parition, like what he had met with be- 
fore. But to ſay what the miſtreſs of 
this palace could be, whether ſhe Was a 
Fairy, a Mortal, or a Goddeſs, or even 
perhaps his Princeſs, as the reſemblance 
ſhe bore to his loſt portrait ſeemed to 


perſuade him; this was a point he could 


by no means ſettle within himſelf. In- 


deed the latter ſuppoſition was ſo ſuited 
to his wiſhes, that he ſtrove for a long 


time to find it probable; but, after a ma- 


turer inquiry, this hypotheſis appeared 
ſo full of diſficulties, that he even gave 
it up. Poflibly, ſaid he, ſhe may be 


a relation of my Princeſs; or poſſibly ſhe 


is a perſon born under the ſame conſtel- 
lation, or under the influence of the ſame 


Mars : Or perhaps ſhe may have aſſumed 


this reſemblance for other private rea- 
ſons; or perhaps all this is but a ſoft 
error of my heart, ſeduced by ſome 
ſimilar feature, that makes it fancy it ſees 


_ every where, what every where it deſires 


to 
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to ſee.” After various reflections of this 
kind, the laſt ſeemed to him the moſt 


likely, as it ſeemed beſt to coincide with 
his ſworn fidelity to his miſtreſs. In 


this manner then he perſiſted to admire 


his Princeſs in the perſon of Donna 
Felicia ; concluding very judiciouſly how 
charming, how enchanting, ſupernatural, 
divine, and if poſſible, more than di- 
vine, muſt his Princeſs's perfections be, 


when a bare reſemblance only could | 


render the Fairy ſo deleQable in his 
eyes! | 

In order to give more force to this 
argument, his imagination exerted its ut- 
moſt efforts to repreſent the pretended 
Princeſs as ſtill more charming, more 
lovely, and more complete than Donna 
Felicia; but, whether his imagination Was 


incapable of producing any thing more 


rfeck than nature, or whether love in 


this caſe played him one of its uſual 
tricks; certain it is, that the image of 


the beautiful Felicia conſtantly appeared, 


inſtead of the Princeſs's.; and all his en- 
deavours to repreſent her to himſelf. 
under any other form or features, were 


vain and fruitleſs. 


This circumſtance extremely SD, OR 


raſſed him, Without diſtruſting his own 


heart, 
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heart, he began ſhrewdly to ſuſpect that 
inchantment which Donna Felicia ſeemed 
to exerciſe over it. Many an odd idea 
crowded into his brain, which he rejected 
or retained by turns, as he thought 
them plauſible or otherwiſe; and the 
reſult of his deliberations was, that his 
beſt plan would be to get away from 
this dangerous manſion as ſoon as poſſi- 
ble, or at leaſt, as ſoon as ever he found 
reaſon to ſuppoſe that his ſuſpicions were 
well grounded. 


c H A P. IX. 


What a dangerous ſort of Men are Phi- 
loſophers J 


HILE Don Hlvio was purſuing 
- theſe abſtract reflections, the ſun 
arole. To meditate more coolly there- 


fore, he went into the garden; and Hea- 


ven knows whither his thoughts might 
at length have carried him, had not Don 
Gabriel, who commonly amuſed himſelf 
there in a morning with a book in his 
hand, met him in one of the alleys! 

8 which 
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which formed the labyrinth before-men. 


tioned. 

The book which Don Gabriel held, as 
luck would have it, was a volume of 
Natural Philoſophy. This led them in- 
ſenſibly into a diſcourſe upon nature, in 
which Don Sylvio maintained his caba- 
liſtical notions and principles with ſo 
much ſagacity and eloquence, that Don 
Gabriel could no leſs help wondering at 
the beauty of his genius, and the gene- 
ral falſeneſs of his ideas. 


None but ſuch a Philoſopher as Don 


Gabriel could have helped utterly de- 
ſpairing to ſubdue ſo rooted a fanati- 
ciſm. Out of complaiſance however to 
our Hero's prepoſſeſſions, he rationally 
hoped that, without directly encounter- 
ing his principles, he might lead Don 
Sylvio inſenſibly on to ſuch a length, as 

ſhould in the end incline him to doubt 
the truth of his favourite ſyſtem. 
Our readers of both ſexes, (for not- 
withſtanding Mr. Rowſeau's ſtrict prohi- 
bition, we ſhall not overlook them)— 
amongſt whom, there may not probably 
be one, that needs to be cured of the 
errors of a Zoroaſter, a Plotinus, a Para- 
celſus, the Cabaliſts, and Rqſicruſians; 
might, perhaps, think themſelves not 


much 
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much obliged to us, were we to com- 
municate to them this profoundly meta- 
phy ſical Converſation, which laſted from 
ſix in the morning till the company were 
aſſembled to breakfaft in a little ſaloon 
down the garden. We ſhall content 
curſelves with informing them that Don 
Gabriel, in ſpite of all that imaginable 
reſpect which he pretended to have for 
a] thoſe ſages who make nature, both in 
the whole, and in every part of it, move 
by the agency of ſpirits, — urged ſuch _, 
ſtrong objections againſt this marvellous 
ſpecies of Natural Philoſophy, that Don 
Woo, if not fully convinced, was at 
„ eat conſiderably ſtaggered in ſentiment ; 

and, notwithſtanding Don Gabriels great 
4 precaution not to offend the Fairies, 
n 
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began to fear for all his Fairy-tales, and 
even for his own adventures ; ſuppoſing 
that the principles of Don Gabriel, which 


, however, were advanced only as mere 
ux potheſes, ſhould be found true in 
atto. 
- "Tis certain Don Sylvio endeavoured. to 
extricate himſelf by that uſual argument 
; of Fanatics, when ſound reaſons reduces 
chem to extremities, viz. That he ap- 
. [pcaled to his on experience; conclud- 
+ Ing, that enn contradictory to his 


1 1 | ſenſe 
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ſenſes muſt- abſolutely be falſe. But 
there was an inexpreſſible Something in 
his head, that hindered him from being 
ſo compoſed as we uſually are, when a 
truth is proved to us by a' geometrical 
demonſtration ; not to ſay that he felt a 
ſecret reliſh for this kind of ſpeculation, 
*T was agreed therefore, and he with plea- 
ſure conſented to it, that the converſation 
| ſhould be reſumed ſome other day when 
they had more leiſure. Accordingly 
Don Eugemo's library was fixed upon as 
their Rendezvous for that purpoſe. 


oF c HAN X. 
| Concerning the force of Reſolutions made 


againſt Love, 


MONGST other impreſſions, Don 
Sylvio had determined with a panty 

force to reſiſt thoſe, which the reſemblance 
between Donna Felisia and his Princeſs, 
whereof he greatly# wiſhed to perſuade 
himſelf, had made upon his heart. This 
heroical reſolution, ſtantly on his entering 
the Saloon with Hun Gabriei gave him a 


more 
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more ſtiff and borrowed air than any 
intermediate being between a boy and a 
young man that had juſt left college, 


and found himſelf for the firlt time in 


good company, ever yet put on. Donna 
Felicia perceived it, but took no notice; 
gueſſing at the cauſe with that extraordi- 
nary ſagacity which love commonly im- 
parts to his votaries, and not without 


reaſon, indulging a hope that her pre- 


fence would ſoon decide this ſtruggle 
betwixt the heart and the imagination. 
The Moraliſts have often told us, and 
will often tell us again, That there is but 
one certain remedy againſt love. This, 
ſay they, is to fly as faſt as poſſible, the 


moment you feel its infection ſeize you. 


This remedy is undoubtedly excellent ; 
and yet we cannot help regretting that 
theſe wiſe teachers have not cari ied their 
complaiſance ſo far, as to point out to 
us, the method in which this remedy is 
to be applied to the diſeaſe, For, as 
ſome pretend, tis obſervable, that a 
lover 1s naturally as incapable of flying 
from the object that excited his paſſion, 
as if he were tied hand and foot, or had 
entirely loſt the uſe of all his limbs. Nay, 
ſome have even inſiſted, after a variety 
of experiments made upon the ſubject, 
Vor. II. H chat 
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that in ſuch circumſtances, it is not 
poſſible for us to wiſh for the power of 
flight, though it were otherwiſe attain- 
able. 4: þ 
Tis true, Don Slvio had taken a ſort 
of reſolution to fly as ſoon as he ſhould 
find it neceſſary; but, as we have ſeen, 
this reſolution was only conditional, and 
love had always the right of deciding 
whether it was neceſſary to fly or no; 
and what is more, this reſolution was 
taken when the beautiful Felicia was not 
preſent, part hg 
- The preſence of time beloved object 
diffuſes around it a ſort of magical force, 
or rather, (to avail ourſelves of > term 
equally unintelligible, but more worthy 
of our Philoſophick age) a ſort of mag- 
netical effluence. The Lover no ſooner 
comes within this magnetical vortex, 
than he feels himſelf whirl'd on hy an 
irreſiſtible impulſe, cauſmga the brain to 
turn round and round in a kind of ſpiral 
line, ſo briſkly, that at length — We leave 
it to our Readers ſagacity to run the 
allegory as far as he pleaſes, or as far 
as it can go, and ſhall only offer this 
remark, That the attractive virtue of a 
perſon one loves; hath this peculiar 
quality, — without reckoning thoſe which 
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it poſſeſſes in common with natural and 
artificial magnets, — namely, to efface 
inſtantaneouſly, in the ſoul of the at- 
tracted body, every thought, imagina- 
tion, remembrance or reſolution, that 
could poſſibly weaken its effect. 

Don Sylvio will foon ſerve as a proof 
of this phyſical obſervation. He had 
propoſed to himſelf not to look at, or at 
all regard Donna Felicia; and yet he 
could not for the ſoul of him help, at 
leaſt obliquely, caſting a glance that 
way. Soon after he ventured to look 

at her, but with ſo timid an air, as 
if he fear'd the had Baſiliſk's eyes. This 
trial ſucceeded ſo well that he became 
bolder ; and at length he tried fo long, as 
to be incapable of taking, or wiſhing to 
take off. his eyes from this enchanting 
object. In fhort, the magnetical virtue 
above-mentioned, wrought ſo effectually, 
that he gave himſelf up as perfectly, as 
compoſedly, and with as much extaſy, 
to the pleaſure of beholding his fair 
Goddeſs, as if neither a Radiante, nor a 
blue Butterfly, nor an enchanted Princeſs, 
had ever exiſted in the microcoſm of his 
brain. | 
With reſpect to her own heart, the 
amiable Felicia found herlelf pretty 
N , H 2 nearly 
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nearly in the ſame ſituation. Don Sylvio 

had at leaſt as magnetical an influence 
over her, as ſhe had exerciſed upon him; 
nay, if we will believe Albertus Magnus, 
and ſome other inveſtigators of nature 
(not to mention good old blind Tiręſias, 
who as having been ſometime Man, 
ſometime Woman, could ſpeak experi- 
mentally) ; if, 1 ſay, we may credit theſe 


fages, the attraction which ſhe felt, muſt 


have been by much the moſt power- 
ful, however able ſhe might be to weaken 
its effect, as need and circumſtances re- 
quired, by means of that property call- 
ed Vis Inertiæ, wherewith nature or 
education have endued the ſex. This 


reciprocal attraction naturally accelerated 


that wonderful Concentration, which is 
the uſual conſequence of it; and while 


both of them, unconſcious and unawares, 


ſtood mutually attracting and attracted, 


they found their ſouls already in perfect 
contact at all points, ſo perfect, that to 


think of diſuniting the one from the 
other, muſt have been juſt as eaſy as to 
ſeparate two dew-drops- blended together 
in the boſom of a new-blown roſe. 


The converlation, in a company ſo | 


ſympathiſing as this, could not long re- 
main indifferent. Their diſcourſe turned 
| inſenſibly 
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inſenſibly upon that fingular chance 
which had brought our Hero acquainted 
with Don Eugenio, and the part which 
the fair 7acintha bore in that adventure, 
excited in thoſe who were not yet full 
informed of her hiſtory, a curioſity Fd 
much the more reaſonable, as the young 
lady's amiable qualities had already pre- 
poſſeſſed all their hearts in her favour ; 
for Don Sytvo himſelf, inſenſible as his 
paſſion for the beautiful Felicia muſt 
have rendered him to every other, felt, 
in ſpite of him, a kind of inclination 
towards her; an inclination, which 
mightily puzzled him how to explain 
to himſelf, and which, without having 
any of its ardent inclinations and glows 

deſires, ſeemed to have all the ten- 
derneſs of Love. 

The fair 7acintha had no reaſon to 
make a myſtery of her ſtory to any one 
of the company preſent ; on the contrary 
ſhe had many things of importance to 
reveal. Don Eugeno's paſſion what he. 
had already done for her—his intentions 
towards her, and perhaps too the moſt 
conſiderable events of her life, were in 
a great meaſure known before ; ; and 
however great the reſpe& which Donna 
Felicia ſhewed her, there might ey” 
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ſhe feared, be ſome prejudices taken a- 
gainſt her which ſhe the rather wiſhed to 
remove, as ſhe had formed a reſolution, 
(as firm a one as a perſon in love can be 
ſuppoled to form) of putting an end to 
ker acquaintance with Don Zugenio. She 
made no difficulty therefore of gratiſy- 
ing her Jover's requeſt, ſeconded by that 
of Don Hive and the beautiful Felicia; 
and accordingly began to relate her ad- 
ventures, which our Hero liſtened to 
with great avidity, as not doubting but 
the Fairies would be found to have a 
pretty conſiderable ſhare in them. 
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CHAP, XI. 
. Ziſory of the fair Jacintha. 85 


Fit be true, as I am ſtrongly ins 
clined to think, ſaid Facintha, be- 
ginning her narration, That a woman 1s 
ſo much the more to be eſteemed, as 
ſhe excites leſs talk about her : If this is 
true, I am very unfortunate to be re- 

duced to give a relation of my adven- 
tures, at an age, when moſt perſons. of 
Our 
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dur ſex only begin, with great timidity, 
to quit their tender mothers' wing; and 
indeed, if the fault were my own, this 
conſideration would render me very un- 
eaſy to myſelf. 

% All I can tell you of my origin 
is, that I know nothing at all about 
it. I remember indeed, but very con- 
fuſedly, the time that T fell into the 
hands of an old Gipſey woman by 
whom I was brought up: and 1 have 
ſome tranſient idea of having been before 
that time in a laige houſe, where there 
were ſeveral women, and a little brother 
whom 1 tenderly loved. But this flight 
remembrance is ſo weak, and fo much 
effaced from my mind, that I could not 
politively aſſure you that the fact is 
really ſo. 

* The Gipſey who paſſed herſelf for 
my | Grand-mother, though my heart 
conſtantly diſavow d the relation, be- 
ſtowed a good deal of pains to give me 
an education ſuitable to her views re- 
ſpecting me. I was hardly ſeven years 
old, when the gracefulneſs with which I 
danced to the ſound of the Tabor, the 
ready anſwers I gave, and a, thouſand 
little turns of addreſs which I was mil- 


trels of, fo gained me, wherever we went, 
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the affection of the people, that it drew 
upon us ſhowers of Reals and Mara- 
vedis. This ſacceſs animated the old 
woman to neglect nothing which might 
help to diſplay the talents which ſhe fan- 
cied I poſſeſſed. At the age of twelve 
I play'd upon the Guittar and Theorbo; 
I ſung a vaſt number of romances and 
little ſongs; I could tell fortunes, and 
was as clever a Chiromancer, as any 
Gipfey whatever. 

The attention I paid to every thing 
I ſaw and heard, though it might not 
have been credited from my giddy ap- 
pearance, led me to remark one Feſtival 
day, while we were at Toledo, that among 
the multitude of ſpectators brought to- 
* gether by the dancing and ballads, in 
which I and ſome other young girls 
were obliged to figure for the benefit of 
our old Governels, there were two men 
of a grave appearance, who ſeemed to 
lock at me with compaſſion. „What a 
pity, cried one, that the is a Gipſey! Ah, 
how ſoon will that beauty, now unknown 
to herſelf, become the prey to ſeduc- 
tion !'—* Nay, truſt me, ſaid the other, 
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ſhe ſeems much more likely to ſeduce 
others than to be ſeduced herſelf, if we 
may credit her looks.” — So much the 
worſe ſor her, replied the former: that 
virtue, which in every other condition is 
a merit, is ſuch a defect in this, as can 
only render her ſo much the more un- 
happy. — This diſcourſe, which I caught 
up without their perceiving it, made a 
very ſtrong impreſſion upon me, and 
the leſs I could reach its meaning, the 
more earneſtly did I. ſtrive and wiſh to 
find it out. 

* The old Cipley, who really thought 
of nothing but how to render me ſe- 
ducing, had given herſelf very little trou- 
ble to make me underſtand what virtue 
was; and indeed, how ſhould ſhe do'it, 
who neither knew the ſenſation herſelf, 
nor had a ſingle idea concerning it? 1 
was not, however, utterly deſtitute of 
principles. A certain Inſtin&, which 
gradually unfolded itfelf in my mind 
from the attention I beſtowed- upon the 
actions of our little ſociety, joined to 
the emotions of my own: heart, told me 
that one thing was good, and that ano- 
ther was not ſo, though I was ſtill in- 
capable of giving any other reaſon for 
it, » than my on opinion. The romances: - 
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and Faery tales, of which I knew a pro- 
digious quantity by heart, were another 
ſource from whence I derived to myſelf 
a {ſpecies of morality; which, though 
perhaps it was by no means exact, was 
at leaſt far better than to have none at 
all. This Inſtinct, theſe confuſed ideas 
which I had of moral beauties, and the 
diſcourſe of the two Toledans, which I 


could not forget, at length inſpired me 


with a ſenſible: abhorrence of my con- 
dition, and of the kind of life we led, in- 
nocent as it was in fome reſpects. © Surely, 
thought I to myſelf, I muſt be in a miſer- 
able fituation indeed, when ſtrangers think 
me ſo worthy of their pity ; and is it not 
ſo in fact? obliged as J am to exhibit 
myſelf every where as a ſhow, and all 


for a mean and contemptibe reward; to 
ſuffer the leer of every thoughtleſs, filly 


ſpectator, and to be made a laughing- 
flock to- people totally unknown to me. 
This idea made me by degrees ſo deſpi- 
cable to myſelf, that I ſoon loſt all taſte 


for thoſe trifling diverſions which hither- 


* 


to had taken up a chief part of my 


l was in ſuch a ſituation of mind as 
this, when one day the old woman con- 
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where ſhe hoped to pick up a few Ducats 
by 'means of the talerit of her pretended 
daughters, (for there were five or fix of 
us, the oldeſt ſcarce fourteen years of 
age :) The lady of the houſe was a widow 
of thirty, whoſe chief employment con- 
fiſted in well educating her only daugh- 
ter, a very genteel young creature, near- 
ly about my own age. This lady ſeem- 
ed touch'd with my innocence, and that 
ſecret chagrin which appeared in my 
countenance. She took me aſide, 

many queſtions to me, and ſeemed ſatiſ- 


fed with my replies. At length ſhe 


aſked me whether I ſhould not like to 
hve with her. I was ſo enchanted with 
her noble air, and her great affability, 
that ſhe might read my anſwer in my 
face, before I could find words to ex- 
preſs the joy I felt at her propofal. She 
repeated her offer to the old Gipſey, and 
forgot nothing that ſhe thought neceſſary 
to aſſure her, that ſhe would take good 
care of me, The old woman however, 
who had other defigns upon me, Was 
mexorable ; and at length declared, I 
was too uſeful to her, to think of giving 
me up without 'being amply recompenſed 
for the loſs of me. Unfortunately for 
a, this generous lady who had ſo cap- 
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tivated my heart, did not think herſelf 
rich enough to gratify the old Beldam's 
exorbitant demands; who no ſooner 
perceived that, than ſhe made haſte to 


quit the houſe. My tears ſo powerfully 


affected the good lady, that ſhe could 
hardly perſuade herſelf not to employ 
ſome force to detain me: but the old 
woman fo. ſtrenuouſly urged her maternal 
claims upon me, that I could not ſtand 


the conteſt with her, though -my heart 


murmured at the compliance. In ſhort, 
we were forced aſunder, and the fear 
of being purſued made the old creature 
fo circumſpect, that ſhe led us. back all 
the way through Foreſts, Lanes, and Bye- 
roads, till at length we came to Seville. 
I was inconſolable, and the old woman 
found it neceſſary to give ſcope to my 
grief before ſhe undertook to make me 
conſider my lot in a more ſmiling point 
of view. I was too young and. too 
much inclined to gaiety, to let the ſad- 
neſs I had hitherto indulged be of any: 
long duration. Our arrival at Seville 
made a great change in our mode of 
hving. The old woman hired a very 
fpacious houſe, gave me a room to my 
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to perfect me in muſick, and every day 
made me ſome preſent of Ribands and 
other pretty Gewgaws. 

At length, ene day when ſhe ſaw 
me more chearful than ordinary, ſhe 
entered into a long converſation with me, 
accompanied with ſuch careſſes and flat- 
tering ſpeeches as ſhe thought might 
beſt open the way to my heart. Then 
the told me, that now the time drew 
nigh in which ſhe hoped to reap the 
— of all thoſe cares ſhe had beſtowed 
upon me. She praiſed my charms very 
highly, aſſuring me that the felicity of 
my life would entirely depend upon the 
uſe I ſhould learn to make of them. 
Thou ſee'ſt by my example, my dear 
child, ſaid ſhe, that old age creeps upon 
us every day; Our harveſt time js in 
Youth's May-morning, and if we let 
that ſlip, the loſs is irreparable. I can- 
not leave thee riches; thy figure and 
talents are all thy fortune: — never 
fear, if thou doſt but manage them well 
twill produce thee a ſhower of gold.” 
After this flattering preamble ſhe began 
to talk of Love; and here ſhe thought 
herſelf ſure of making me believe every 


thing ſhe wiſhed, on account of my in- 


experience. She exhauſted her on 
mag 
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imagination to warm and elevate mine 3 
but the cool indifference with which J 
heard her, declared that the picture ſhe 
took ſuch pains to exhibit had not made 
the leaſt impreſſion upon me. She 
imagined, probably, that this coolneſs 
proceeded rather from that total igno- 

rance of gallantry in which I lived, than 
from an abſolute inſenſibility; and might 


therefore ſuppoſe that a handſome young 


inſtructor would be more capable than 
her, of giving me a taſte for that new 


art in which ſhe wiſhed me to be initi- 


ated. Accordingly, foon after this ſhe 
brought a young gentleman of Seville 
into my chamber, who ſhe told me was 
very deſirous of the pleaſure of my ac- 
quaintance ; and then, under a pretence 
of I know not what buſineſs, left us to- 
gether alone. The young gentleman 


introduced in converlation with a few 


compliments pick'd up, as it ſhould 
feem, from ſome old books of Knight 
Errantry, and which, in all probability, 
he had got by rote. Theſe were fol- 


lowed by a very ſpri ghily declaration of 
love; and apprehending perhaps, that [I 


had not ſufficiently underſtood it, he 
concluded with an attempt to take liber- 


ties with ans. I was a good deal alarm- 
72147 ed, 


Don SyLv10 DE RosALva, 169 
ed, and repulſed him not in the politeſt 


manner. But a moment's reflexion, or 
rather the Inſtin&t beforementioned, and 
which, at leaſt to me, ſupplied the want 
of reflexion (for I would not be thought 
to judge of all our ſex, by the obſerva- 
tions I have made upon my own per- 
fon) This preſently ſuggeſted to me 
that indignation and rigorons meaſures 
would avail me nothing here. I therefore 
addreſſed him with an affected gaicty ;: 
* Pray, Sir, is this your uſual way ?— 

I will ſuppoſe you may like Me; it may 
be ſo; but you muſt own, however, 
there is a previous queſtion ſtill unre- 
folved, and that is, whether or no I like: 
You; Nay more, whether I could hke 
you if I would, for that does not always 
depend upon our will. You fall in love 
it ſeems, very eaſily: That's your way. I 
proceed a little more ſlowly ; that's mine. 
My favours are inſeparable from my 
heart, and that is not ſo ealy to gain, as: 
rhaps you may imagine: my .heart, 
re your pardon, does not like to 
yield immediately at the firſt ſummons. 
But if you love me fo much as you 
would with me to believe, a A, com- 
placency, and the waiting calmly for 
what my capricious heart ſhall at length 
determine, 
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determine, will not give you a great 
deal of trouble. Come, Sir, continued 
I, to relieve your pain I will ſing you a 
romance, which you will own to be the 
beſt you ever heard in your life.” S0 
faying, without giving him time to re- 
ply, I flew to my Theorbo; gently 
flouriſhed with my voice while I tuned 
the inſtrument, and then ſung him one 
of thoſe old ballads above a hundred 
and fifty couplets long, whoſe melody 
was ſo ſoporiferous, that the vivacity of 
a Frenchman could hardly have been 
ſufficient to cope with it. My young 
gentleman fat very quiet, eyed me with 
a. fort of filly admiration, and every 
now and then, with a gape, cried out, 
Ah, how ſweet, how pathetick is that! 
Oh incomparably fine! —At length he 
grew hearty tired, and perceiving that 
the romance was not likehy to have an 
end, took up his hat, made me a very 
low bow, and diſappeared, after giving 
me the flattering hope of eeing * ſoon 


ain. 


(6 Perhaps you will ſay, that on this oc- 


caſion I thewed-too-much of a diſpoſition 
to coquetry; but my only purpoſe is to 
. che quth, whether Mag W's 
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to me or otherwiſe; and ſo it was, and I 
cannot help it. 

Soon after this the old woman came 
to ſee for me, and I thought I could 
diſcern from her diſcourſe, that the young 
gentleman was 1 away very little 
plealed with me. She was equally, or 
lels ſo than he, when I told her how I 
had managed to moderate his little vivaci- 
ties. However, ſhe commended me for 
lo doing, hoping to. derive great ad- 


vantages from the diſpoſitions which ſhe 


fancied ſhe ſaw in me. There's no 
abſolute neceſlity, ſaid ſhe, that we 
ſhould love every one that loves us: on 
the contrary, there is nothing in the 


world which a young perſon who wiſhes, -- 


to make her own fortune, ought more 
carefully to avoid, than a ſerious paſſion. 
Complaiſance, my child, that's all that 
can be wiſhed for. In the mean time 
you do well to ſet a proper value upon 
the leaſt favours you grant: A maid is 


worth only juſt ſo much as ſhe knows 


how to rate herſelf at. Now, now 1s thy 
time, my child, we are not fifteen every 


day.”—And thus the old creature ran 


on for a long while. 
At length, © From your diſcourſe, 


wy I, interrupting her, I judge it is 


your 
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your intention to bring this young man 
here again.“ Why not? replied the 
old woman; ay, and twenty more too, 
who ſhall pleaſe thee far better perhaps 
than he. Well fee every body, and re- 
fuſe nobody; ; we'll chuſe one, and in 
the mean time amule the reſt till it comes 
to their turn.” Inſtead of anſwering 
Her, I burſt into a flood of tears; and 
then told her, I had not the leaſt incli- 
nation for ſuch a kind of life, bitterly 
reproaching her for not having left me 
with the good lady who would have 
been ſo glad to take me under her pro- 
tection. —If I am chargeable to you, 
ſaid I-—*® Oh that thou ſhalt never be, 
interrupted the old woman ; thou ſhalt 
be uſeful both to me and to thyſelf at 
the ſame time.” —* But how can that 
be ? cried I; we have now done with 
ſinging and dancing in private houles, 
or publick places, or upon Feſtival days; 
and if I may ſpeak ſincerely, I would 
ſooner ſuffet death than continue ram- 
bling about the country to divert people 
with my gambols, and pick up e 
here and there as if I was a young Ape ; 
I ſhould die with ſhame, and J declare 
to you, I would rather do any thing in 
the world than” —* Make thyſelf Ws 
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ſaid the old woman, thou ſhalt never 
do fo again. When thou waſt but a 
child, all that was very well, but now 
that thou art a grown-up girl, and be- 
ginneſt to unfold like a roſe- bud, other 
employments will better ſuit thy con- 
dition. What is a roſe worth till it be 
gathered ?—and roſes like thee have this 

culiar faculty, that when they are 
gathered they flouriſh ſo much the bet- 
ter. When thou walt only a child, it 
became thee very well to divert people 
with thy little playful tricks; now it is 
time to think of ſome other kind of 
amuſement. Thy youth, figure, and 
talents, will procure thee lovers, as many 
as thou ſhalt wiſh for. —“ But I tell 
you, I will not have any lovers, replied 
I; and if I muſt, I will repeat it a 
hundred thoufand times over.” —* Thou 
wilt not have any lovers! cried the old 
woman, burſting into a loud laugh—poor 
fool that thou art! Thou wilt not ?— 
we ſhall ſoon fee that. I know thee 
better than thou knoweſt thyſelf, we 
ſhall talk more about 1t in a week's time. 
Thou imagineſt that, becauſe” the firſt 
viſitor thou haſt ſeen was indifferent to 
thee ; — But, as I ſaid before, if * 
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doſt not meet with a lover in leſs than a 
week, whom thou ſhalt be as fond of 
as any httle puſs upon earth, I renounce 
my profeſſion.” So ſaying, ſhe went 
out without looking at nie, while I ſtood 
bluſhing for ſhame and indignation. I 
was really beſide myſelf; I threw me 
mto an arm chair, then got up, cned, 
ſighed, fobbed, lifted up my hands to Hea- 
ven; and amidſt that confuſion of ideas, 
when one is hardly capable of think- 
ing, I began to caſt about for the means 
of ridding myſelf from the clutches of this 
vile old wretch. In theſe ſad moments 
I bethought me of that amiable lady 
beforementioned,. * Surely, ſaid I to 
myſelf, ſhe would receive me, could I 
but find any way to ſecure my eſcape.” 
But, to my great vexation, I neither 
knew her name nor place of abode, for 
the old Gipſey had never given me the 
leaſt intimation of them. I could re- 
collect however, that her ſeat was but a 
few miles diſtant from Calatrava, and I 
had no doubt of being able to- find it 
out, could I but get to that village. 
Theſe confiderations ſerved to adminiſter 
ſome little conſolation, as I determined 
to make my elcape, and put my plan in 


execution 
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execution at the firſt favourable opportu- 
nity which ſhould offer itſelf for that pur- 


pole, . 
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CHAP, XII 
Continuation of the beautiful Jacintha's 
Hijſtory. 


but very ſeldom for ſome time 


palt, had, as I afterwards found, ſhewn 


more docihty in ſubſervience to the old 
woman's deſigns. Great pains had been 
hitherto taken to conceal from me every 
thing that paſſed in the houſe : But 


now the old wretch fancied it was time 
to undraw the curtain. Theſe poor' 


young creatures, who ſaw 'only the 
agreeable aſpect of their new mode of 
life, ſeemed quite enchanted with it: 


they could not-find words ſufficient to 


point out to me their felicity ; and the 
eldeſt of them was now become expert 


enough to be able to laugh pretty ſmart-' 
ly at my Prudiſhneſs, as ſhe called it. 
In ſhort, I played a very filly part 


amongſt 


V companions, whom I had ſeen 
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amongſt theſe. girls : but my confuſion 
was conſiderably augmented when J 
{aw a groupe of young fellows appear, 
who, coming in one after another to the 
private. apartment where we were, alleCt. 
ed an air of acquaintance and familiari- 
ty, as if they belonged to the famuly, 
My phyſiognomy being unknown to 
them, the whole train preſently came 
about me, and ſeemed to give each 
other the f ignal to embarraſs me, if 
they could, by the exceſſive praiſes they 
lavihed upon me. The old woman 
perceiving my diſtreſs, took me aſide, 
and told me that theſe were perſons of 
quality who did her the honour of ſome- 
times ſpending an evening with her; 
alluring me at the ſame time, that they 
were very polite young gentlemen, who 
had no other view than that of inno- 
cent mirth and diverſion ; that all they 
wanted was chearful converlatinn, ſome 
muſick, a collation, and now and then 
a ball; that they paid like princes, and 
that as her's was a Coffee houſe, no- 
body in the world could find any thing 
to object againſt her ſeeing ſuch good 
company. For my own part, 1 could 
only appear ſatisfied with theſe reaſons, 
and. indeed the gentlemen; conducted 

themſelves 
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1 © themſelves ſo well till ſupper-time, that 
I If the fear they had put me into gave place 
„ by degrees to the natural vivacity of my 
e temper. I did not long object againſt 
- I finging them ſongs and romances, as 
- © many as they deſired ; and I muſt own 
. my little vanity was not quite inſenſible 
o if to the flattering things they were pleaſed 
e to ſay of me. Supper, however, ſoon 
h changed the ſcene: for no ſooner had 
if che wine got into their heads, than they 
began to make themſelves amends for 
un chat reſtraint which hitherto had appear- 
e, Ned to be not at all involuntary. The 
of indiſcreet levity of my companions, 
e- ſeemed to invite them to the liberties 
r; | which they took; the difcourſe, the eyes, 
ey che hands, all became more unbridled, 
ho and before it could well be perceived, 
o- che former decent, and allowed gaiety 
ey vas changed into a frightful exceſs of 
ne [| drunkenneſs and hbertiniſm. In fhort, 
en ¶ they were downright Bacchanals. T would 
nd be in vain for me to attempt to give 
o- you a deſcription of the Kusdion 1 
ng found myſelf in, at the fight and hear- 
od ing of — nia My perturbation 
1d and confuſion was made the object of 
ns, (their mad mirth. Two young ſots of 
ed _ IO fraternity, undertook, as _ 
(> to 


168 De Adventures of 


told me, to make me more tractable; 
and their Nymphs, who certainly could 
not be taxed with Prudery, encouraged 
them in it. I attempted” to get away, 
but the two beforementioned cut off my 
retreat to the door; I then ran up to 
the old woman and threw myſelf at 
her feet, conjuring her to protect and 
ſave me; but all ſhe did was to deride 
and laugh at my diſtreſs, * What, faid 
ſhe, doſt thou think we want to kill 
thee? Fie upon thee for a ſtupid thing! 
nobody ſhall do thee harm. Theſe 
young gentlemen do thee a great deal 
of honour to amuſe themſelves with 
thee, and thou truly, muſt play the 
fool, and cry and make a noiſe as if 
thou wert mad! Come, come, Don Fer- 
dinand, comfort the poor child for me. — 
This language completed my deſpair; 
I ſtarted up, flew to the table like a 
frantick creature, and ſnatching up a 
knife, vowed to kill myſelf on the Foot 


if any one dared to lay hands upon 


me. Adꝛzounds! cried one of the 
ſots, this begins to be a tragical kind 
of affair: Did you ever ſee the like ? 
why this out-does Lucretia!“ for ſhe, 
before ſhe determined to make away 
with herſelf, choſe at leaſt to try _ 
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ther the fact was worth the puniſh- 
ment. — This pretended ſally was fol- 
lowed with a great many others, in 
which the Gentlemen ſtrove who ſhould 
out-do the reſt. At laſt, there aroſe a 
great diſpute between them, which of 
the company . ſhould attempt, as they 


ſaid, to tame this little Dragon; when 


one of them made a propoſition to de- 
cade it, by drawing lots for me, A 
treatment of ſuch indignity, ſo over- 


whelmed my ſpirits, that 1 ſunk down 
into an arm chair, I ſcarcely can tell 


how,—more Gead than alive. I know 
not what might have enſued, or what 
would have become of me in the pre- 
ſent ſituation, had not one of the com- 
pany, for whom the others ſeemed to 
have ſome reſpe&t, and who had been 
looking at me the whole evening very 
attentively, all of a ſudden taken up 
my defence. He told the others, in a 
tone of voice which had. its effect, that 
I did not deſerve ſuch treatment; at 
the ſame time making figns to the old 
Woman to lead me out of the room, 


Accordingly ſhe conducted me into a 


little apartment, where I threw myſelf 
upon a couch, and relieved 'my heart 
by a flood of tears. The old Woman 


Var, II. I left 
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Left me alone to mytelf for above an 


hour: At length, having recovered my 
ſpirits, I again ruminated in my brain 
the project of my eſcape. Whatever 


Had formerly appeared as inſurmount- 


able obſtacles, now ſeemed as nothing in 
my eſteem: all my thoughts now were 
only how to out of the houſe, and 
which way to extricate myſelf from the 
difficulties ſurrounding me, deſtitute as 
I'was of money, and having no acquaint- 
ance. © But, however, ſaid I to myſelf, 
if I could. but once make my retreat 
from under this- hateful roof, Heaven. 
will take care-of the reſt.” My impa- 
tience increaſed to ſuch a degree, that [ 
would not a moment defer the execu- 
tion of my {cheme, whatever ill-conſe- 
quence might enſue from it. But how: 
great was my diſtreſs when I found the 
door ſhat againſt me! I ran to the 
windows that ſtood over the Market- 
place, but they were too high for me to 
get at them, and fortified with a ſtrong 
iron grating: I then called out as bud 
as I was able, to make myſelf heard in 
the ſtreet: but, to complete my ill- for- 
tune, the room was too far diſtant for 
any one to diſtinguiſh my voice: then 
I'returned to the couch, tore my =P 
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and cried and lamented myſelf like a 


perſon mad ; taxing Heaven for havin 

given me a Gipſey's birth, with a heart 
like mine, too noble and exalted for my 
mean condition; or, if I were not thus 
born, for having expoſed me to affronts 
ſo infupportably injurious. © Oh, ſure- 
ly, I cried, I never could have been 
born for ſo vile a ſtation ! If my figure 
and complexion had not told me ſo, 
{till would my ſoul proteſt that I cannot 
be. the grand-child of this deteſtable 
old creature, into whoſe power I have 
thus fallen, God knows how. Alas! 


noble parents, and that tender 
mother who brought me into the world, 
at this very hour, perhaps, may ſtill be 
weeping the loſs of a daughter, whom 
once it was her higheſt hope to render 
amiable and happy! 

My heated imagination -purſued for 
a good while thele ideas, which had 
more than once ' heretofore, made my 
ſituation intolerable, , and which never 


failed to inſpire. me with a ſort of 


courage to raiſe myſelf, at leaſt in ,ſen- 
timent, above my abject circumſtances. 
J ſtrove, far as I was able, to trace 

back in my mind the earlieſt years of 
12 my 


2 I may have derived my being 
rom 
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my infancy, to find, if poſſible, ſome 
confirmation of what I wiſhed to know, 
in the feeble traces of an almoſt oblite- 
rated memory: "Twas all preſumption 
indeed, and yet this preſumption, vain 
and all uncertain as it might ſeem, 
flattered my eager deſires, and ſerved 
to ſtrengthen within me the reſolution 
J had taken, to watch as carefully over 
my honour, whatever my real condi- 
tion might be, as if the nobleſt Caſti- 
han blood ran through my veins. I was 


totally abſorbed by theſe reflexions, when 


the old Woman again made her a 

pearance, and with all imaginable mild- 
neſs, told me I muſt get myſelf ready 
to follow her to another place of abode, 


fince her own, as it ſeemed, ſo much 
difpleaſed me: and then, to give me the 


higheſt idea in her power of the happi- 
neſs that awaited me, ſhe added, that 
every thing where I was going would 


depend upon me and my orders, while 


myſelf ſhould be - independant of any 
body. She next endeavoured to per- 
ſuade me to believe, that her deſign in 


the evening had been only to make a 


trial of my virtue; accordingly, ſhe 
failed not to applaud my conduct, aſſur- 
ing me, that to it I owed that happy 


change 
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change of ſituation in which I ſhould 
find mylelf before the night was over. 
On hearing this, I immediately thought 
of that young Gentleman who had taken 
upon him my defence: I put the queſ- 
tion to the old Woman, but could only 
get vague and doubtful anſwers from 
her. My deſire of getting away from a 
houſe ſo abominable, too much leſſened 
in my eyes the freſh dangers into 
which I was about to run, to ſuffer an 
uncertain - fear to overbalance the horrid 
fate, which here, where I now was, 
ſeemed {o unavoidable ; for what would 
all my reſiſtance have availed me, if 
once ſhe had exercifed her power againſt 
me.?—] conſented therefore to her pro- 
poſal, adjuſted myſelf as well as I could 
in a hurry, and putting on my vell, / 
followed her out of the houſe. It was 
now midnight, and the moon ſhone out 
through a light cloud. After going down 
a few ſtreets and narrow lanes, we came 
to a coach that was waiting it ſeems for us: 
We got into it, and to my great ſurprize 
I obferved one of my companions fol- 
low, and ſeat herſelf beſide us; who, as 
the old woman informed me, was to be 
my attendant till I had time to procure 
another, It gave me not a little pleaſure, - 

I 3 however, 
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however, to find ſhe had taken care 
to aſſign me one whom I had always 
the beſt liking to, and who, excepting 
a certain weakneſs ef underflanding, 
was a very good kind of girl. For 
ſome time we were carried from one 
ſtreet to another, till at laſt our coach 


ſtopped at a fmall houſe which had 


not the moſt ſinking appearance. The 
door opened, we went in, and were 
received... by an elderly woman, who 
lighted us forward with wax candles in 
her hand She was clad in a coarſe 
grey ſtuff gown; ſhe had a pair of 
ſpectacles upon her noſe of an enormous 
roſary which deſcended to her feet. This 
dreſs, wth a round ruddy Face that 
peeped through a very antique kind of 
a cap made like a veil, and two little 


eyes which ſhe rolled about with an air 


of ſingular ſarictity, gave her altogether 
ſo perfectly the look of a [bigoted 
Devotee, that I almoſt fancied myſelf 
to be entering a Convent. That idea 
however ſoon vaniſhed, when this curious 
conductreſs led me into an apartment 
conſiſting of four rooms on a floor, 
which, as ſhe told me, was to be my 
place of reſidence for the future. | 

Theſe 
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Theſe rooms ſurpaſſed each other in 
magnificence, The Tapeſtry, Glaſſes, 
China, Pictures, ſplendid Ceilings and 


gilded ornaments on every fide, were 


all ſo unexpectedly elegant, that I ſtood 


dazzled at the fight for a few moments, 
The old Woman, my late Governels, 


who had followed me thus far, waited 


only till 1 had recovered myſelf from 
the firſt ſurprize, in which, to ſay the 
truth, both fear and pleaſure had an 
equal ſhare. ©* Now, laid ſhe, my dear 
Jacintha, taking me aſide, —here I leave 
thee to thyſelf. Thou art a lovely girl, 
and thou halt taken it into thy head to 
be a virtuous one. Tis a good notion, 
and if thou doſt but know how to make 
a proper uſe of it, Virtue will be worth 


a hundred times more to thee, than thy 


youth and beauty could have been to 
me.” At theſe words ſhe left me, with- 


out ſtaying for a reply, and the vener- 


able Duenna followed her, after grving 
me a profound curtley and wiſhing me 
a good night. The moment I was 
alone I began to reflect upon ſo ſingular 
an adventure. I aſked little Stella, whom 
they left with me, what all this meant, 
but ſhe was full as much in ths dark 
as myſelf ; only. this ſhe could tell me, 
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ſhe recollected that the Marquis of V 
Hermoja,—the ſame who had ſtood up 
that evening in my defence,—retired with 
the old Woman ſoon after I had quitted 
the room, and was out above an hour 
before he returned. All this ſeemed 
more than ſufficient to confirm me in 
the opinjon, that ] had been ſold to this 
young Nobleman by that infernal grey- 
headed old wretch. I caſt mylelf upon 
a ſopha, and paſſed the remainder of 
the night in a ſtate of inexpreſſible un- 
cakes and perturbation, amidſt ſuch a 
confuſion of ideas as utterly prevented 
my taking the leaſt repoſe. I turned 
1: m my thoughts how I ought to re- 
ceive the Marquis if he came, My 
imagination preſented to me a number 
of adventures which I had met with in 
old romances, and my little vanity found 
itſelf flattered by the idea that, poſſi- 
bly, I too might become an Heroine in 
romance. Undoubtedly, ſaid I to 
myſelf, the Marquis is in love with me ; 
and if he loves me, I am ſure, at leaſt, 
he will treat me with ſuitable decorum : 

Perhaps he may think to gain me over 
by preſents, or jewels, rich habits, or 
the allurements of a life. of pleaſure ; ; 


but if ſo, he is miſtaken, The very 
idea 


Don SyLvro ps ROSALVA. 177 


idea that Jacintha could be capable of 
giving herſelf a victim for any price, 
to any perſon whatever, 1s too ſhocking 
to be indulged. I have nothing to 
fear on that hand—But what if he 1s 
amiable ? what if my own heart ſhould 
inſenſibly ſeduce me, or what if it be true 
that love is not always in our own 
power ?—At leaſt it is in my power to 
conceal it from him—and even ſhould 
he at length diſcover it, I will not avow 
it to him, nor liſten to- his propoſals, 
till I have diſcovered to whom I owe 
my exiſtence. —Oh ye, I cried, whoſe 
blood animates my heart, whoever ye 
are ; that heart tells me you are worthy 
of a daughter, whom one day you 
may acknowledge as ſuch, without bluſh- 
ing at the event. 

This, amidſt that multitude of ideas 
which now crouded into my brain, 
was undoubtedly the beſt : It had its 
ſource in my heart; I found an inex- 
preſſible pleaſure in purſuing it, and I 
could feel it gave me a certain ſtrength 
of mind, which elevated me above my 
age and the meanneſs of my condition. 

The Marquis on his firſt viſit found 
me in this diſpoſition, and diſcovered 
to me his views. I had not taken 
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much notice of him the evening be. 
fore; and indeed I could only look at 
him then with an eye of confuſion, 
being in ſuch an extreme flurry and 
uneaſineſs, as rendered me incapable of 
the leaſt attention. Now, that I ex- 
amined his perſon at more leiſure, and 
was more compoſed, I found him per- 
fectly handſome; my heart however re- 
mained unmoved, and ſpoke not the 
leaſt word to me in his favour. He, 
for his part, ſeemed ſo prepoſſeſſed with 
his own figure, as not to ſuppoſe it 
poſſible to be reſiſted. This palpable 
pride ſhocked my vanity, a vanity un- 
doubtedly, which the Marquis had no 
realon to look for in the heart of a 
young Gipſey Girl. I ſhall not abuſe 
your patience by giving you a circum - 
ſtantial detail of the declarations he 
made, or of the anlwers I returned 
bim. The ſimplicity with which I ex- 
preſſed my indifference to his charms, 
and the haughty modeſty wherewith I 
refuſed a beautiful ſet of diamonds, 
which, as he very gallantly told me, 
could ſerve only to be effaced by the 
luſtre of my fine eyes—ſeemed entirely 
to diſconcert him. I then told him there 


Was nodung in the world by which 
he 
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he could oblige me more than by re- 
commending me to the ſervice of ſome 


lady amongſt his family or friends. 


He knew not how to reconcile ſo modeſt 
a requeſt with that haughtineſs he had 
in other reſpects obſerved in my ſenti- 
ments: So at length, after taking a good 
deal of uſeleſs pains to incline me to 
a change of mind, he left me; hoping, 
as he ſaid, that the averſion with which 
his figure had unfortunately inſpired 
me would' not be invincible, He was 
miſtaken however in his hopes, and 
found out after a few more viſits, that 
I had abſolutely no ſoul at all. I, in 
return, inſiſted upon it that he ought 
to reſtore me to liberty. And what 
wouldſt thou do then, little fool?“ ſaid: 
he. © My Lord, I. replied, it is im- 
ible for me to flatter you with an 
hope which my heart would diſavow: 
I am well perſuaded that I ſhall like 
you no more in a week, nor in a dozen 
weeks; than I do now: This you may 
reſt aſſured of, and hence you may 
learn what to expect on my part.”— 
* Is that all ? cried the Marquis with a 
ſneer.— Thou art very frank, Jacintha, 
it muſt be owned; tis certain thou 
haſt given me no room to complain ef 
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being long left to languiſh in a ſtate of un- 
certainty. Another in thy place would 
at leaſt have endeavoured to make me 
believe ſhe loved me, whether ſhe really 
did ſo or not.” 

* I know not what another might do, 
ſaid I, but I know very well that I am 
not in my right place here; nor can I 
rightly comprehend what you would 
have of me, after I have thus told you 
that I ſhall never love you.” © Harkye 
Facintha, replied the Marquis, tis but 
fair I ſhould return thee one ingenuity 
for another. I found thee in a houſe 
where people don't uſually look for 
Prudes, and where thou could'ſt have had 
nothing to lay againſt it, if I had treated 
thee as thoſe young fellows did, -from 
whoſe impertinence I have delivered 
tee. But I ſaw it would be wrong 
to rank thee in the ſame claſs with 
thy other exceedingly-civil companions. 
I found thee agreeable to my fancy ; 
thy innocence prejudiced me in thy 
favour ; in ſhort, I found thee amiable, 
and I inſtantly reſolved to deliver thee, 
by reſcuing thee from an houſe where 
thou appearedſt infinitely more out of 
thy ſphere than where thou art now. I 
have purchaſed thee of thy mother. 

5 " What 
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* What did you ſay, my Lord, ex- 
claimed I! Have you bought me?“ 
Ves, replied he, and far too dearly 
for you to pretend that I have beſtowed 
my money for nothing.” —* But, ſaid I, 
1 would have you to know that this. 
old Woman, who aſſumes to be my 
Grand- mother, is no ſuch. thi 
“And who then are thy parents ? ſaid 
the Marquis. I know not that, an- 
ſwered I; Poſhbly they may be perſons 
of genteel extraction, and poſſibly, it 
may be better for me to be utterly 
ignorant who they are. But this 1 
mult tell you, that in my preſent ſtate: 
of uncertainty on that head, I am rather 
inclined to imagine myſelf ſprung from 
no ignoble houſe; and however ridi- 
culous this imagination may appear to 
you, yet fo great a power and influ- 
ence has it upon my mind, that neither 
the moſt dazzling promiſes nor the 
eruelleſt menaces can ever make me 
capable of forgetting my duty. I will 
remain virtuous, as I have hitherto been, 
ſpite of whatever prejudice my preſent 
ſituation - may authorize the world to 
entertain againſt me. The old Woman 
had no right to ſell me to you, and 
it is in your power to oblige her to 
Ens : give 
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give you back the ſum. ſhe has ſo un- 
zultly received. 

Thou thinkeſt ſo? ſaid the Marquis: 
ſneering: But let me tell thee that I 
have not the leaſt deſire for it, and 
that thou ſhalt be mine in ſpite of thee, 
or all the fine imaginations. thou haſt 
taken into thy head. Look ye, Facintha, 
I have no faith in the virtue of a girl 
of fifteen, and thou would'it not be the 
firſt inexorable fair one I have met 
with among a vartety of others: Believe 
me, many others ſuperior to thyſelf, 
have not made ſo much ado about the 
matter; but I-fee we muſt have more 
ſtill.“ I replied to this only by a flood: 
of tears, and the Marquis ſeemed em - 
barrafled what cohrſe to take with me. 
I fell down at his feet, conjuring him 
to ſet me at liberty and abandon me 
to my fate. My prayers had quite a 
contrary effect. He lifted me up with 
an extraordinary emotion, threw himſelf 
on his knees before me, and faid every 
thing that the moſt lively paſhon. can 
inſpire. I do believe there is a Some - 
thing epidemical in theſe vehement agi · 
tations of mind; and indeed it feems- 
evident from that daily experience which. 
muſt ſtrike ſpectators, on ſeeing a lively 


and 
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and real paſſion repreſented. I had no 
Jove for the Marquis, but I could not 
help being uneaſy at the vehemence of 
his emotion. He ſeized my hands, and 
might probably not only feel my pulſe 
beat quicker than ordinary, but likewiſe 
obſerve me to have much more than 
my -uſual colour : and hence, the Senſes 
having a greater ſhare in his love for me 
than the Heart, he fancied this a fa- 
vourable moment to take me by ſur- 
prize.— It would be ridiculous in me to 
attempt to perſuade you that I am in- 


capable of any weakneſs. In my opi- | 


mon, Virtue, under certain circumſtances, 


ids not ſo much conſiſt in a total in- 


ſenſibility, (which never can be a merit,) 
as in the victory which a more powerful 
ſentiment, or a ſtronger paſſion obtains 
over the impulſes. of nature. But be 
this as it may, I am rejoiced in bei 

able to tell you, that the Marquis's firſt 
attempt to take advantage of my con- 
fuſion, reſtored me on a ſudden to my 
former ſtrength. I tore myſelf from his 
arms, telling him that I would hear no 
more of an amour which I had not the 
leaſt intention to encourage; and con- 
cluded with adding ſo much to per- 
ſuade him 22 mind in that 
reſpect, 
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reſpect, that he preſently loſt all pati- 
ence. He flew into a violent rage againſt 
me and loaded me with reproaches; 
alledging that my prudery was nothing 
but an artifice by which I fancied to 
wind him up to the madneſs of ſacri- 
ficing his honour to me ; and ſwearing, 
that in ſpite of all my anceſtors, were 
1] even deſcended in a direct line from 
the Egyptian King Mziſphragmutoſes, he 
would bring me to better terms with 
him. His choler and his threatenings: 
-terrified me to ſuch a degree, that I 
made ule of every method to ſoften him 
by good words; and indeed, availed my- 
ſel of ſome which he might readily 
interpret as giving him room to hope 
for more favourable ſentiments from me 
in future. By degrees he ſeemed to be 
ſomewhat appeaſed, and at length left 
me, with a promiſe, that if after three 
day's reflection which he aſſigned me; I 
| ket in my refuſal of his offers, he 
would no longer object to my diſmiſſion. 
This he uttered with ſo ingenuous an 
air, that I believed him upon his word. 
A then paſſed the remainder of the even- 
ing with great compoſure, well ſatisfied 
with the victory which J flattered myſelf 
I had gained over him. I took up my 
59197 4 | Theorbo, 
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Theorbo, ſung and chatted with little 
Stella, then took my ſupper and went 
quietly. to bed. I was not got quite 
aſleep, nor the taper yet burnt out, 
when all on a ſudden I heard the door 
of my chamber open. | might very 
poſſibly have been frightened at the fight 
of a Spectre, but the appearance of the 
Marquis there ternfied me mfinitely 
more. He had ſomething in his looks 
and manner ſo ferocious, that I ſtarted 
up on obſerving him advance towards 
me. I endeavoured inſtantly to jump 
out of bed,—for I never undreſſed myſelf 
entirely ;—but he caught hold of me and 
held me down, ſwearing I ſhould abſo- 
lutely furrender myſelf that moment. I 
cried out with all my might, and tho 
he ſtrove to ſtop my mouth with a pil- 
low, I defended myſelf with ſuch fury, 
that he found himſelf obliged to take 
breath a little ; while I continued my 


outcries ſo loudly, that Stella, who ſlept | 


in a diſtant room from mine, waked, 
and came in half-naked to my aſſiſtance. 
The fight of her redoubled my courage, 
weak as the aſſiſtance might ſeem which 
I had reaſon to expect from ſuch a 
girl: accordingly I repulſed the Mar- 
quis with ſuch violence, that he over- 
threw 
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threw young Stella, and fell with her 
upon the floor, This circumſtance, in- 
different as it may appear in itſelf at 
firſt fght, ſaved me however from the 
impending danger. 

This honeſt 50 had not one of thoſe 
faces which are reckoned pretty in Spain, 
though amongſt the Negroes it would 
have wanted nothing but the complexion 
of the-country to render its miſtreſs a 
Grace: But in return, the diſorder into 
which her fall had put her dreſs, which 
Was rather more than negligent, diſco- 
vered to the Marquis other - imaginary 
feftions, by which nature ſeemed to 

ve made her amends for the defici- 
erty -of her face. He was ſo ſtruck 
with them, that he determined — 
them the inſtrument of -av 
ſelf for my coldneſs. He — lg her, wk 
raiſing her from the ground, what im- 
_ preſſion her charms had made upon him; 

and that m a ſtyle ſo figurative, and 
accompanied with ſuch glowing exprel- 
ſions, as left her no time to treat it as 
trifling. She therefore fled away like 
Daphne, and he with greater ſpeed pur- 
fued her like Apollo. In ſhort, he ſhut 
himſelf up with her in her room, and 


in all likelihood ſoon thought no _— 
0 
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of any Facintha in the world. This 
unexpected change of ſcene ſprung an 
idea in my mind, which I inſtantly 
attempted to realize, J dreffed myſelf 
with all expedition, and after waitin 

a little while, ſlipped .gently —_ 
Stella's room Uoor: to learn whether 1 
might believe myſelf ſecure, I did not 
dare hope for ſuch another favourable 
moment. The old creature beforemen- 
toned was gone to reſt very quietly, as 

knowing that the Marquis was himſelf 
in the houſe. I ſtole down ſtairs there- 
fore unmoleſted, though in ſuch fears 
that 'T hardly dared to breath; and after 
gropi — — or it was 
very atk, and I every . afraid 
of hitting againſt ſomething — other that 
might -occation a noiſe) at length 1 
reached (the door, but found i it faſt under 
lock and key. However, I crept about 
from fide to ſide, till at laſt I found a 
kind of cloſet unlocked, which, inſtead 
of windows, had an opening in the 
wall next the ſtreet, grated with iron 
bars, and theſe I found placed ſo wide 
From each other, that without more 
Hefitation, I made the utmoſt efforts to 
drag myſelf through them. The ex- 


peticnt fucceeded, and not without great 
difficulty 
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difficulty, and greater pains and bruifes, 
I. ſaw myſelf ſoon on the ſafe fade of 
danger. it] 

| You can ſcarcely conceive the joy J 
felt on finding myſelf in the ſtreet. I 
ran with all my ſtrength, without know- 


ing whither; and the houſe I had juſt 


eſcaped from being in the Suburbs of 
the town, I preſently diſcovered I was 
got into the adjacent fields. Never did 
the Heavens appear fo beautifully co- 
vered with ftars as now, while they 
favoured my flight. I commended me 
to the inviſible protectors of innocence, 
and the moment I perceived myſelf in 
the high road, ſet off again, running 
as faſt as if I had wings inſtead of 
feet; ſo that by the time of Sun-riſing, 
I was about three leagues diſtant from 
Seville, I then exchanged my clothes 
for thoſe of a young country girl about 
my on ſize, whom I met by the way; 
and after providing myſelf in the vil- 
lage with a loaf and a bottle of milk, 
purſued my journey. In the day-time 
J reſted me in the thickeft ſhady ſpots I 


could find in the woods, and when the 
evening came on ſet forward, till I could 
meet with an Inn where I might paſs 


the night. I directed my courſe to- 
| =" 1 wards 
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wards Calatrava, where I flattered my- 
felf I might find out the good by 
upon whoſe kindneſs all my hopes were 
founded. But being obliged to travel 
a-foot, (for out of a ſcrupulouſneſs, 
carried perhaps too far, I bad brought 
nothing from the old Cipſey s houſe but 
the little money I had then about me, 
and that hardly enough to defray the 
expences of my journey) my progreſs 
was very ſlow: 1 had leiſure both to 
reflect upon my paſt adventures and 
think upon thoſe to come: and unpro- 
pitious as the preſent might ſeem, it did 
not at all diſcourage me. The idea of | 
having ſaved my innocence by ſo critical 
an expedient, rendered me alert and 
gay; and of all I had left behind me at 
the Marquis's houſe, where every thing 
was at my own diſpoſal, I regretted no- 
thing but the loſs of my pretty Ebony 
Theorbo, which might have amuſed me 
2s 1 walked along. However, I went 
on ſinging all day, and diverting myſelf 
with imitating the Larks ; in which 1 2 
ceeded fo well, that I won't ſay but the 
| Larks themſelves might be jealous of my 
notes. 
In this manner, without meeting any 
other” remarkable event, I at length 
arrived 
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arrived ſafely: at the Lady's ſeat I oled 
for. But gueſs at my aſtoniſhment, 
when they told me that the young lady, 
her only daughter, had been ſome months 
dead of the Small- pox; and that her 
diſconſolate mother, equally dead to all 
that had before given her delight, had 
ſoon after buried herſelf in a Convent 
near Toledo! This ſunk. my ſpirits! to 
that degree, that I fell ſick, and continu» 
ed. ſo for ſome days. No ſituation could 
be. more critical - mine. I was in 
want of money, not a ſoul in the place 
knew me, and the wretched equipage I 
eared in made me ſo much more 
liable to many inconveniencies, as it 
might eaſily be perceived that I travelled 
in diſguiſe: Nor could: I: think of any 
* expedient to extricate me from 
my troubles, except that of entering into 
the ſervice of ſome lady; but how to 
meet with any. body to give me a re-. 
commendation, was an obllacle which I. 
could not get over. 

While 1 was in this perplexing ſtate 
of anxiety, a little company of Come- 
dians came to the Inn where I lodged; 
The Manager's wife was a perſon of a. 
n appearance, and her deportment 
0 eng ein that we ſoon. became, ac- 

quainted. 
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; We were pleaſed with each 
other at firſt ſight, and ſhe ſo won my 
confidence, that I ventured: to inform 
her of my hiſtory, and the preſent 


of a young woman at that juncture to 
ſupply the place of her beſt Actreſs, 
whom the Count de — had lately 
taken from her, to the great diſadvantage 
of the: whole company. Accordingly ſhe 
it to me whether I could: not be 
perſuaded to devote mylelf' to the 
Theatre; and to perſuade me to it, ſhe 
ſpared neither arguments nor intreaties. 


acted in no other character. than that of 
2 ſtrolling Gipſey, the honour of be- 
SK. a Heroine on the Stage could 
not fail to be a 


at the ſame time that the difference, in 
the publick. eſtimation, between a Come- 
han and a: Gipſey, is not o. great as 
thoſe Theatrical Princeſſes imagine; 
ſo that the Lady Arſenia had no little diffi- 
culty to overcome all my ſcruples. She 
I Iſcemed enchanted with my ſentiments, 
* Land redoubled her careſſes and perſua- 
_ to induce me to embrace a kind 


of life, which, in her idea, had nothing: 
bo in 


%% d x 


ſituation of my affairs. She was in want 


To a girl like me, WhO had hitherto. 


But notwithſtanding. my youth, 1'knew: 
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in it deſpicable or ignoble; and which 
could only be decried by the corrupt 
manners of the generality of its pro- 
feſſors. In proof of her aſſertion, ſhe 
told me ſome things which ſeemed to 
have an air of truth; and though ſhe 
could not deny but that a young AQrels 
was infinitely more expoſed to the arti- 
ices of men than other females, yet ſhe 
inſiſted upon it that courage and a firm 
reſolution to be really virtuous in that 
ſtate, would the more redound to her 


honour, as. there were ſo many things 


in it to be put up with. In ſhort, 


\ Arſema's Remonſtrances, Civilities, and 


warm Wiſhes, the friendſhip ſhe pro- 
miſed me, and my preſent fituation, 
which left me no choice, at length ſur- 


mounted my ſcruples, though they could 


not remove them ; and I declared myſelf 


in favour of a profeſſion, for which Ar- 


nia was pleaſed to tell me I had evi- 
dently great talents. I was accordingly 
xeceived with the general approbation 
of the whole Company, and after Au- 


mia had inſtructed me in the myſteries 


of. their art, Corduba was fixed upon as 
the ſcene in which I was to make my 


, firſt ' eſſay before the publick. The 
ſpectators decided as favourably of me 


as 
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as they did of Arſenia, and I muſt con- 
fels to you, that the clapping of hands, 
and that lively expreſſion of an univer- 
ſal ſatisfaction with which a young Ac- 


. trels, who pleaſes as ſoon as ſhe appears, 


is applauded from every quarter, makes 
a very agreeable impreſſion all together; 
though by the way, a very dangerous 
one for the vanity of a young girl. 

And yet this ſenſibility for the ap- 
plauſe I enjoyed during the whole re- 
preſentation, and for which I was per- 
haps principally indebted to the novelty 
of my figure, could not totally hinder 
certain humiliating ſelf-reproaches from 
riſing in my mind the moment I ceaſed 
to be Arpaſia or Roxellana. | bluſhed to 
think I had been fo deſtitute of ſhame 
as to abandon myſelf, as it were, to the 
publick view, and under a borrowed 
character to - excite paſhons, which in 
ſome meaſure ſeemed to countenance 
unbridled youth to expect from me, 
that I ſhould favour their paſhons in 
private, and in my own proper perſon, 
Thefe conſiderations, while they em- 
bittered every thing that ſeemed agree- 
able in my ſituation, ſerved to make 
me the more circumſpett in my con- 
duct. My heart, which had never in- 

Vox. II. K dulged 
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dulged vicious inclinations, was there- 
by more eaſily on its guard againſt 


Seduction. But the great difficulty was 


how even to fave appearances in ſo ſlip - 
pery a ſphere of life; how to hinder . 
calumny itſelf from laying hold of any 
thing in my conduct to reproach me 
with, and tt its clamours reſpect- 
ing me. I know not whether I have 
entirely fucceeded in my purpoſe; but 
it would be ungrateful in me ſhould 1 
forget to aſſure you that Ar/ena, whom 
every day found more worthy my 
friendſhip and eſteem, was of the greateſt 
utility to me in the arduous taſk ; ſup- 
plying to me the place of a mother, 
and in every refpe& ſeconding my beſt 
intentions. She never left me out of 
her fight; I ate and lodged with her; 
her converfation and her example at 
once realized and confirmed my own 


| fentiments, and her character, to which 


none could help doing juſtice, ſcreened 
me from the malevolence of ſuch as 
lay it 'down for a maxim, that a female 


who appears virtuous, is in fact no more 


than wary and cautions. In a few weeks 


we left Cordubu and repaired to Grenada, 


where we ſtayed almoſt a year, perform- 


yi with a conſtant run of 8 
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Here it was that I had the good for- 
tune to commence an acquaintance with 
Don Eugenio. The high reputation he 
was held in, both on account of his 

merit. and his N too much diſ- 


tinguiſhed him from the crowd of young 
gentlemen, for Arſenia to heſitate at 
receiving his viſits, and thoſe of a few 
of his intimate friends: Viſits, which 


inſtead of bringing cenſure upon us, 


were rather conſidered as a proof that 
we were in higher eſteem than our con- 
dition in life might ſeem to announce. 
In a ſociety like this in which I have now 
the-honour to ſpeak, it would i}-become 
me to miake a myſtery of Don Eugenio's 
too obliging partiality for me; and it 
will be gol me to declare, that unleſs 
I had been ſtupid even to inſenſibility, I 
could not but have been touched with 
his ſentiments: nor do I bluſh to own, 
that from the beginning of our ac- 
quaintance I felt for him ſuch an eſteem 
as I had never before or ſince felt for 
any perſon, nor perhaps ever ſhall 
feel for any other. If ever I have had 
Ng to be proud, it is of the friend- 

p with whicl he hath always honour- 
1 me. The World, which generally 


determines wills, underſtanding the 


K's | cauſe, 
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cauſe, or will not give itſelf the trouble 
to examine matters with attention, has 
ſuppoſed an artifice and cunning in my 
conduct, of which the ſincerity of my 
heart was ever incapable : But the idea 
that Don Eugenio knew me better, has 
always made my mind quiet on that 
head; and the execution of a Plan which 
1 have long laid down for myſelf, will, 
J hope, perfectly juſtify that friendſhip 


_ whereof he has not found me hitherto 
unworthy. 


CHAP. XIII. 


Don Eugenio continues the beautiful 15 
, cintha's Narration. | 


0 x faking as bond. the amiable 
acintha appeared to be ſo much 


Y BA that ſhe found herſelf obliged 


to ſtop a moment, in ſpite of the efforts 


| ſhe made to conceal her emotion. Per- 
mit me, dear ,Jacintha, ſaid Don Eugenio, 


{without ſeeming to have taken notice 
of her confuſion) permit me to go on 


with your relation, fince the part of 


your 
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vour Hiſtory which you are now enter- 


ing upon, is where my own Adventures 
begin to be blended with yours.“ 

Accordingly he thus proceeded. © I t 
was now almoſt a twelvemonth fince [ 
ſet out with Don Gabriel for Grenada, 
where [I had ſeveral affairs to ſettle. I 
went one evening to the play, and there 
I- ſaw Jaciniia. She pleaſed me, and 
ſhe affected me: the former was a 


natural conſequence of her perſonal at- 


trations,—for whom, indeed, would ſhe 
not pleaſe ?—The latter was as natural 
an effect of the character ſhe then re- 
preſented. The univerſal applauſe ſhe 
poſſeſſed, and which ſeemed to me to 
confound her own perſon with that ſhe 
was tq repreſent did not dazzle me, I 


| A that ſhe was no more than a 


very moderate Actreſs. In ſome places 
indeed, where ſhe was to point out 
noble, natural, and inartificial ſentiments, 
ſhe appeared incomparable ; but the 
Poet had taken care to give her that op- 
portunity but very ſeldom.” In all the 
reſt I thought I could obſerve ſhe did 
herſelf a violence, in affecting ſentiments 
and paſſions that were foreign to her. 
This remark, in my opinion, was great- 
ly to her advantage : nor do I really 
K 3 , think, 
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think that, during the Whole evening, ſhe 
ever pleaſed me more than when con- 
ſidered as an Actreſs, ſhe ſhould have 

leaſed me leaſt, I left the Play-houſe 

ot a little uneaſy to find that the image 
of this young girl parkited me wherever 
I went ; I thought I faw her before my 
eyes the whole evening: the affecting 
tone of her voice was contmually ſound- 
ing in my ears; and nothing I could 
meet with in the company where I ſpent 
the reſt of the day, was capable of di- 
verting my thoughts, or in the leaſt 
abating the emphaſis and vivacity of 
theſe: brft impreſſions. For ſome time I 
paid no regard to it; at length I ſtrove 


d Uiffipate theſe ideas, but ſtill they re- 


turned inceſſantly to the charge, and it 
wok te up feveral days before I could 
mak theſe troùbleſome gueſts give place 
to others which demanded my immediate 
attention.” im en OB 
MA few days after this I vifited the 
Theatre again, and waited in fruitleſs 
expectation, tHe appearance of Facintha. 
Her place that evening was ſupplied by 
another, who had the talent of transform 
ing herſelf into every character imagin- 
able; a qualification which properly con- 
ſtitutes the good Actor, and which this 
| perſon 
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perſon poſſeſſed in a degree of perſec- 
tion infinitely ſuperior to Jacintha. But 
fill ſhe difpleaſed me, and yet I could 
give no other reafon, but becauſe ſhe Was 
not Facintha, Never did I wait for the 
laſt act of a play with ſo much impa- 
tience. I gained ſome account of Ja- 
cintha from one of my friends: next 1 
learnt Arſenid's character, who paſſed for 
her aunt, and was alſo informed of the 
retired life which they both led. This 
intelligence only ſerved to increaſe my 
curioſity, and I reſolved to become ac- 
oe with them. Accordingly I paid 
m a viſit, and found that my friend 
had faid nothing too much of Arſenia. 
It is fo rare a thing to meet with vir- 
tue, generous principles, and elevated 
ſentiments in an Actreſs, that the world 
is not to be blamed, if, when it finds 
all. theſe qualities in ſuch a ſubject, it 
looks upon them to be juſt as much the 
elfect of Art, as thoſe other characters 
are which the Poets give them to repre- 
fent. I made my obſervations upon Ar- 
ſenia for a good while, with that degree 
of diſtruſt, which her ſituation in life 
inſpired; but I found her gain upon me 
juſt as much as another, that had made 
a great oſtentation of her virtue would 
328 K 4 have 
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have loſt by ſuch a ſcrutivy. You may 
judge whether I was leſs attentive to the 
examination of Facintha. Tis true, her 
tender age ſeemed to abſolve her from 
every apprehenſion of artifice and diſ- 
ſimulation. The. innocence which ac- 
companied all her actions, effectually 
icreened her from all ſuſpicions of this 
nature: But the pleaſure of ſeeing that 
idea, which 1 had conceived of her from 
the firſt, now more and more confirmed, 
made me examine her with the minuteſt 
exactneſs in my power. That ſame ſin- 
cerity, and amiable ſimplicity of heart, 
which rendered her incapable of thoſe 
little artful tricks by which the fair ſex, 
whether from vanity or whatever other 
cauſe, often lay ſnares: for our hearts ; 
theſe at the ſame time hindered her from 
perceiving that ſhe was critically ob- 
ſerved. Hence, ſhe had as little inten- 
tion to conceal as to diſplay herſelf. 
She pleaſed without deſigning to pleaſe ; 
and that nameleſs charm which made her 
| Nighteſt motion/ intereſting, ſat upon her 
as naturally and as eaſily, as the fine 
glow of health that animated her cheek, 
Her actions appeared to have but one 
end, and that the only one which they 
naturally ought to have. She ſeemed 
RM unconſcious 
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unconſcious that her eyes, all animated 
as they were, could be of any other ule 
to her than to ſee with. If ſhe laughed 
or ſmiled it was not to ſhew her fine 
teeth; and hence ſhe would let twenty 
opportunities ſlip by her within an hour 
| [of diſplaying to the company the beauty 

of a fine arm, or the ſeducing delicacy 
of a charming little foot; opportunities 
of which many another female might 
have availed herſelf with pleaſure. Your 
. preſence, fair Zacintha, excuſes me from 
continuing the Picture, which I ſhould 
neither be happy enough, nor ſufficiently 
{ſkilful to finiſh. Innocence has a thou- 
ſand native charms which cannot well be 
painted, and which cit is equally, impoſſi- 
ble for art to imitate: Charms, whoſe 
impreſſion is the more dangerous, as 
they appear mild and innocent like itſelf. 
My heart was already entirely hers, be- 
fore I had conſidered whither thoſe ſen- 
timents might tend, with which, though 
unwittingly, ſhe had inſpired , me. I 
accuſtomed myſelf inſenſibly to ſee her 
every day, and as inſenſibly, all that 
had formerly amuſed my imagination 
loſt its charms with me. Her preſence 
alone delighted me, and I felt nothing 
but languor when depriyed of its re- 
Arge K 5 liel. 
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lief. I withdrew myſelf by degrees from 
all other ſocieties, pleaſures and diver- 
ſions, to enjoy unmoleſted the only 
pleaſure which my heart was capable of 
taſting. 'Every thinute 'that by chance 
detained me from ſeeing her ſo ſoon as 
uſual, ſeemed an inſupportable ſpace of 
time, and every evening I ſpent in her's 
and Arſenia's company (for I never ſaw 
her by herſelf alone) appeared but as a 
tranſient moment.“ | 
The reproaches of my friends at 
length obliged me to -give them ſome 
account of that tender inclination which 
ſeemed to have extinguiſhed in my heart 
all others; and the outcry raiſed againſt 
me on that account, ſoon diſcovered to 
my mind that this inclination, inſtead of 
being a volatile amuſement or an airy 
fancy, as ſome thought they had a right 
to ſuppoſe it, was in fact a paſſion that 
muſt decide the happineſs or the infe- 
Heity of my life. 1 thall not tire you 
with à circumſtantial detail of all that 
palled in my heart in conſequence of 
this diſcovery. They who fancy that 
Ive can be combated with ſucceſs, mean 
fiothing more than a fantaſtick chimera, 


__ whielythey very improperly call by that 


appellation, - Thoſe rapid ardors which 
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beauty only, or a mere reciprocal im- 
{pulſe of a adorn have kindled, and 
which are kept alive by animal defire ; - 
-thoſe arbitrary ties in which the heart 
has no ſhare, formed perhaps by vanity, 
vexation, curioſity, caprice, or cultom ; 
given up on the ſame principles, when 
-and how you pleaſe; and which; merely 
to give them more dignity,, are often 
called Love, though they have not the 
leaſt connection or correſpondence with 
it ;—all this, I ſay, may eaſily, and with- 
out much pains, be combated. But 
no one ever gained the victory over a 
real love, founded upon a ſecret corre- 
ſpondence of hearts, and built on a re- 
ciprocal eſteem: nay, the very obſtacles 
oppoſed to it, ſerve only to render the 
victory more complete and deciſive on 
the fide of Love. 1 urged every imagin- 
able objection againſt myſelf; I felt the 
whole force of thoſe objections, and was 
but too well informed, that people ſeldom - 
iſe with impunity thoſe . precedents 

on record which declare againſt ſuch 
amours. But what could all theſe con- 
ſiderations avail againſt an inclination, 
the ſource of an internal heart- felt feli- 
city, and to which I was ready at any 
time to ſacrifice every other ſatisfaction ? 
K 6 A 
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A ſacrifice indeed, for which he who truly 


loves thinks himſelf amply recompenſed 
by a ſingle look, or a ſingle — 
tear from the object of his tender pat- 
fon. —But why ſhould I wiſh to urge 
excuſes before this little ſociety of 
friends who require no ſuch at my 
hands: Indeed, was any one here pre- 


ſent incapable of the ſenſation I am 


ſpeaking of, from ſuch an one I could 
expect no excule at all.” 


I reſolved then, with all poſſible in- 


trepidity, to pals for a madman in the 


eſtimate of this laſt- mentioned ſpecies, 


and accordingly uſed every means in 
my power to [ſecure a ſole intereſt in 


that Love which conſtituted my only 


happineſs, I had now been acquainted 
with Facniha ſome months, and had 


taken my meaſures in conſequence be- 
fore ſhe hevſelf could perceive that I 
was her admirer; my conduct towards 
her was ſo much upon the reſerve, and 


the tenderneſs I had ſhewn for her had 


ſo much more the air of a Brother's 


friendſhip for a Siſter, than that of Love. 
Arſema however began to fuſpe&t ſome- 


thing of my deſigns : She gueſſed, indeed, 


that I was wiſhing for the pleaſure of 
| ſeeing that ſympathy which ſeemed to 


exiſt 
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exiſt between our hearts, unfold itſelf 


gradually in Facintha's, and yet ſome- 
times ſhe could not help doubting, whe- 
ther the uſe I purpoſed one day to 
make of that circumſtance might be ſo 
innocent as ſhe could wiſh, on her dear 
Facintha's account: though ſhe might 
not ſuppoſe there was any room to dif- 
trult my manner of thinking or my prin- 
ciples; yet, on the other hand, ſhe was 
fearful leſt the prejudices of the world, 
or perhaps the conſideration of my own 
fortune, might ſet us at too great a 


diſtance from each other, and the rather, 
as ſhe could hardly ſuppoſe. me to have 


courage or love ſufficient to overcome 
thoſe obſtacles. She knew that the world 
would much more eaſily pardon me an 
engagement, by which I ſhould only ſacri- 
tice Facial to my deſires, than excuſe 
another engagement, by which (according 


to the corrupt maxims of a licentious pub- 


lick) my honour might receive a ſtain: 
And as to my manner of thinking, ſhe 
underſtood mankind too well to take the 
principles of a young man as ſufficient 
vouchers againſt his paſſions. Thele 
conſiderations, as ſhe herſelf afterwards 
told me, did not indeed ſeem urgent 
eme for her to think of repreſſing, 


by 
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by premature apprehenſions, an inno- 
cent inclination, which by almaſt imper- 
ceptible degrees unfolded itſelf in the 
heart of her young friend. However, ſhe 
chought it but right to keep a more at- 
tentive eye upon me and in a delicate 
manner to give me a ſeaſonable oppor- 
tunity of explaining what ſhe ſuppoſed 
to be the real ſentiments of my heart.“ 
Among the number of young perſons 
who had declared themſelves admirers 
of the amiable Facmtha, and as ſuch had 
exerciſed their pretended right to teize 
her by thoſe poor impertinencies, and 
— conceits, which they vented be- 
hind the ſcenes : there were ſome who 
would gladly have carried their deſigns 
upon her to a greater length, but from 
their doubts of ſucceſs, while ' as they 
 were:pleaſed.to obſerve, I ſtood in their 
way; though I had no reaſon to fear 
that any of this ſtamp could ever be 
formidable to Jacintha s heart; it Was, 
notwithſtanding, a very diſagrecable cir- 
cumſtance to be unable to releaſe her 
from ſuch a ſwarm of importunate 
triflers : and yet ſtill thought I, tis a 
very natural inconvenience for à roſe to 
ſuffer, that the moment it blooms forth, 


0 ſorts: of inſects mould hover and buz 
around 


Don Sx rvro DE ROSALVXA. 20% 
around it. Jucinihas condut however 
had ſomething in it that conſtantly in- 
ired the Coxcombs with ſuch a kind 
deference and reſpect as at once fur- 
ized herſelf, and made me juſt as eaſy 
on that head as if no ſuch intruders 
had exifted, or I had been wholly in- 
different to the general object of their 
purſuit. But about that ſeaſon Don 
Ferdinand e Zamora; came to Gre- + 
natla, and the firſt time he faw Jacintha 
on the Stage eonceived ſuch a violent paſ- 
ſion for her, in his way, as did not 
Jong leave me to enjoy this calm tran- 
quility. A rival, who to the beauty of 

a Narciſſus joined the unbridled licenti- 
bufneſe of a Satyr, who had accuſtomed 
himſelf to give free ſcope to all his paſ- 
ſions, and whenever it ſerved to accom- 
modate his brutality, made no ſcruple 
of diſſipating without bounds, the vaſt 
fortunes which came to him by the 
death of his parents. Such a rival as 
this, little as I feared him with reſpect 
to FJaontha's heart, was formidable in- 
deed on many other accounts. He made 
His firſt declaration of love by prefents, 
which mary a prude might have 
been ul to at Jacinila ſent 
_ A to him, » without onde fup- 

poling 
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poling g that ſhe made a great ſacrifice in 
doing, either to her own innocence, 
or to my love; which latter, though it 
ſeemed conſtantly confined within the 
pale of friendſhip, could not be a myſtery 
to. Don Ferdinand. She could not, how- 
ever, conſiſtently with decorum, refuſe to 
receive his viſits, or to partake of thoſe ex- 
travagantly- ſuperb entertainments, which, 
to gratify his ample vanity, he gave her, 
Arſenia, and others belonging to the 
Theatre. My heart paid dear for 1t,— 
but ſtill J thought it beſt in this danger- 
ous circumſtance, if it were ſo, to leave 
Jacintka to the motions of her own 
mind. 

The whole City of Grenada could 
teſtify that I had never ſeen Jaci 
except in the company of Ar/enza or 
other perſons; fo that Don Ferdinand 
might be the leſs inclined to believe I 
could be his rival, as, after a ſtrict in- 
quiry into my conduct, he was unable 

to diſcover the leaſt circumſtance that 
could render me ſuſpected. And even 
if he had entertained ſuſpicions on that 
head, it might have — only to ſtimu- 
late him to redouble his aſſiduities to- 
wards: Facintha. But neither his beauty 
nor his „brilliant. equipage, neither his 
. . preſents 
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preſents nor his feaſts, nor that prodigi- 
ous quantity of Odes and Elegies, in 
which he complained of the hardnels of 
her adamantine heart, or ſtood aſtoniſh- 
ed how the ſnow of her fair boſom could 
be ſo cold: Neither theſe, nor all of theſe, 
were capable of ſtriking a fangle ſpark 
of compaſſion from that little flinty heart 
though the whole corps of Grenadian 
Poets attacked it moſt unmercifully with 
the name of Don Ferdinand de Zamora. 
At length the latter thought proper to 
offer his Heart, his Preſents, and his 
Elegies to another Actreſs, who, except- 
ing Prudiſhneſs,—as ſhe called it, —was 
in every reſpec Jacinthas competitor. 
The * — 1 had to be ſatisfied 
with the iſſue of this adventure, the 
more impatient I grew to reſcue 7acintha 
from thoſe inconveniencies of a Theatrt- 
cal life, to which ſuch events expoſed 
her. I now thought myſelf fo well 
aſſured both of the character and diſpo- 
ſitions of Facintha, that it ſeemed need- 
leſs to make further ſcrutiny upon the 
ſubject, and accordingly determined to. 
explain myſelf ingenuouſly to Arſena, 
and concert meaſures with her for the 
execution of my plan; when all on a 


ſudden ſhe was attacked with a conſump- 
13 tive 
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tive diſorder, the progreſs of which was 
fo rapid, as foon to put her out of all 
bores of acure. This therefore induced 
her to anticipate me upon the ſubject, 
Accordingly ſhe requeſted a private con- 
- ference with me; the ſole object of 
which {excepting a ſhort enumeration 
of her own adventures) was Factntha. 
*I love her, ſaid this valuable woman, 
as if the was my own daughter, and 
the circumſtances in which I muſt leave 
her, are the only things that could make 
me wiſh for the prolongation of a life, 
which, through a 15 of misfortunes, 
and a ſtate of anxiety which can end only 
in my death, hath. long fince been 
burdenſome td me. My love for Ja- 
cinta is the more impartial, as it is by 
no means the effect of a mechanical 
inftin&, but rather folely founded -on 
the qualities of her heart. O how highly 
doth ſhe merit a better lot! Yet what 
hopes can I conceive that her fortune 
ſhould ever be anfwerable to that merit ! 
Situated as ſhe is, there is no courſe of 
life ſhe can chuſe, but muſt be attended 
with - dangers. Youth and innocence, 
accompanied with ſo many charms, are 
à very dangerous endowment for per- 
ſons of our ſex, unleſs they are likewiſe 
accompanied 
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accompanied with the advantages of birth 
and fortune. The ſame innocence, and 
the ſame charms, which would inſpire 
a reſpectful love, or at leaſt honourable 
views towards a young Lady of quality 
or a rich Heirefs, inſpire none but un- 
bridled paſſions towards a girl deſtitute 
of all ſuch advantages, and tend only to 
Excite fach defires as pave the path of 
her ruin; and the man who might have 
thought it no ſhame to caſt himſelf at 
the feet of ſuch an one, and, in a rapid 
enthuftafm to tell her how. much he 
adores her perſon, and that ſhe is the 
divinity of his heart, would be offended 
at the bare fufpicion' that he could have 
the leaſt idea of a matrimonial connec- 
tion. judge then, Don Eugenio,  whe- 
ther I can be eaſy reſpecting the fate of 
Tacntha, She is not formed for the 
condition to which her ill- fortune con- 
demins her; and her innocence and 
foftneſs of temper ſeem only to render 
her ſenſibility more exquihtely tender. 
I have not the leaſt apprehenſion for her 
with reſpect to all thofe brilliant Fops 
that hover about her, and are as incapa- 
ble of infpiring Love, as they are of 
conceiving it. Theſe are not the people 
that I fear, But ſhould ſhe meet with a; 
AP man 
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man who is capable of gaining her 
eſteem by the qualities of a noble heart, 
by virtuous ſentiments, and a reſpettful 
tendernefy ,—a man who could conceal 
his deſires under the appearance of great 
diſintèreſtedneſs, and inſenſibly introduce 
the Love in her heart under the name of 
F riendſhip;—a man who ſhould have 
ſufhcient patience to wait for the mo- 
ment in which (diſarmed by that con- 
fidence which ſhe imagines herſelf to owe 
Him} diſarmed by the innocence of her 
own ſentiments, or by the faſcinating 
charm of ſympathy, or by certain ſecret. 
inſtin& which, in the ſimplicity of her 
inexperienced heart, ſhe might confound 
with the tender emotions of that heart) 
ſhe may. yield herſelf to his defires as a. 
voluntary facrifice, without diſtruſt; and. 
without reſerve.—Ah! Don Eugenio! 
how am I apprehenſive that ſhe may al- 
ready have met with this man Pardon 
me, generous friend! my preſent ſitua- 
tion authorizes me to ſpeak to you with- 
out diſguiſe. A perſon, who in a little 
while will have nothing more to fear or 
to hope for from Men, can pierce thro' 
that veil of deluſion which ſo commonly 
impoſes upon, ſtaggers, or reſtrains the 
judgment, while we are buſily occupied 

e en Mee 5 


Don SyLvio DR RosALVA. 213 


in the affairs of this lower world. You 
will not doubt me, Signior, when I in- 
form you, that J have long ſince been 
apprized of your love for ert and 
you know better than I, that you have 
but too well ſucceeded in the plans you 
have concerted reſpecting the beſt and 
tendereſt of hearts. I eſteem you Don 
Eugeno, and but a few days, fince ſhould: 
have thought l had offended you, had 
I exprelled the leaſt ſhadow of diſtruſt 
or diffidence. But now, Signior; nom 
that every other care gives place to that 
of Jacinthas ſafety, what ſentiments - 
would you have me to entertam of your 
inclination towards her?“ 
Here this good creature proceeded to 
unfold to me her apprehenſions, and 
at length cloſed her diſcourſe by conjur- 
ing me, with tears in her eyes, to ſhew 
every proper reſpect to the innocence of 
her young friend. She ſaw me fo 
ſenſibly affected, that it was impoſſible 
for her to doubt my ſincerity in the de- 
clarations I uttered on the ſubjects. I 
related to her in the ampleſt manner, all 
that had paſſed in my heart from the 
firſt moment I had feen Facintha ; how - 
far the deſire of ſeeing her happy had 


ever prevailed over the conlideration of 
Is my 
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my own views or intereſts, and that 1 
was firmly reſolved hence - forward, to 
ſacrifice every other conſideration, how- 
ever important they might be in them- 
ſelves, to our mutual felicity. I begged 
of her to prepare her friend accordingly, 
and permit me to make my declaration 
to Jacintha in her own, preſence. This 
was done, and the amiable Jacintha 
made no heſitation to teſtify. how much 
ſhe was affected with my conduct. 
* Theſe tears, ſaid ſhe, looking at me 
with over flowing eyes; theſe true wit- 
neſſes of that perfect confidence I place 
in your integrity, and which I wilh not 
to conceal—I owe them to your generous 
ſentiments. But alas! theſe are all that 
the unfortunate Jacinilia can command 
or do to evidence her gratitude!“ So 
ſaying, the related to me the whole 
ſtory of her life, with an ingenuity that 
rendered her a thouſand times more 


amiable in my eyes, — 


PX 4 And now, judge for yourſelf, Don 
Eugenio, continued ſhe, after finiſhi 
her narative, judge Whether I ſhoul 


not merit the moſt odious of titles could 


I wiſh to abuſe your exceeding kind- 
neſs before I have obtained an abſolute 
certainty reſpecting what may * 
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be only a ſelf. deluſion, the creature of 
my vanity; — though {till I cannot help 
flattering myſelf, that poſſibly I may 
have leſs cauſe to bluſh at my Origin, 
than the Gipſey woman, who brought 
me up, would have had me believe.” — 
In vain did A4r/enta unite with me to 
perſuade her that the carried her ſcruples 
too far.— She continued firm in the reſo- 
lution of retiring to a Convent when- 
ever ſhe {ſhould loſe Arena. All 1 


could at laſt obtain from her was, that 


ſhe would leave the choice of the place 
to me, with a ſolemn promiſe not to en- 
gage herſelf by any vows, without my 
previous conlent, I wrote immediately 
to a friend at Seville, defirmg him to 
get and ſend me the neceſſary intelligence 
reſpecting the old Gipley woman: but 
I received for anſwer, that the Corre- 
gidor's '{trict watch kept over the houſe, 
had a little while before obliged her to 
conſult her ſafety by a ſpeedy flight. 
Diſagreeable as this circumſtance was to 
me, I did not give up the hopes of 
meeting with the old woman one day or 
other: Accordingly I - took my meaſures 
for that purpoſe, flattermg myſelf 1 ſhould 
be able to extort from her an account of 
the manner in which Jacintla tell ano 

g r 
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her hands; but in caſe ſhe eſcaped my 
ſearch, I determined not to deſpair of 
bringing Facintha, by my conſtancy, at 
length to change her mind. My ſiſter's 
affairs, which indiſpenſibly required my 
preſence, obliged me in the mean time 
to quit Grenada, leaving the object of 

my tendereſt affections with her worthy 
friend, from whom nothing but death 
could part her, and whoſe daily declin- 
ing health left me little on ot ever 
_ her again. 


CH AP. XIV, 


Jacinth s Hiſtory. concluded. Don Sylvio's 
Conjectures upon the Subject, with — 

vruations for an epiſodica Interlude, which 
WW of our Readers wall thank tedious. 


Niereſling as the above hiſtory of the 
amours of Don Eugenio and the 
beautiful — might have been 

to themſelves, and poſſibly to their 

immediate bearers; we are not at all 
diſpoſed to blame our Readers, if they 
ſecretly wiſh to ſee an end of them, 
To 
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To a certain good ſort of people indeed, | 
calm and cool in ſentiment, and who. 


have either forgotten * the heigh - day 
of the blood, or never felt its impulſe. 
To ſuch there certainly cannot be a more 


tireſome creature in the world than a, 


Lover, relating the hiſtory of his own 
heart. We ſhall content ourſelves then 


with obſerving, that Facintha reſumed. 
the diſcourle, — continued the account 


of her adventures from the death of her 
friend, till the lucky moment in which 


Don Eugenio and Don Gabriel, ſupported 


by our Hero, reſcued her Som the hands 
of Don Fernand de Zamora. Theſe ad- 


ventures, elucidated by the confeſſion 


which the faithful Tergſilla had been 
obliged to make to her miſtreſs of her 
ſecret correſpondence with Don Ferdi- 
nand, and the ſeveral petit-treaſons ſhe had 
committed for a conſiderable time paſt, 
ſupplied all that had hitherto been in- 
comprehenſible to the lady herſelf: For 
unfortunately for this worthy waiting- 
woman, one of Don Fernand's letters, 


which, inſtead of burning, ſhe fancied 


ſhe had ſafe about her, had ſome how 
(though nobody knows how) dropped out 


of her pocket in Pedrillo's bed e J 


and as every thing, in a manner, necel- 
Vol. II, — L 4 ſarily 
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ſarily conſpires, when a grofs fraud ap · 
— 5 to its diſcovery, this ſame 
etter fell into the hands of Don Enge- 
mo, on his entering that chamber 
chance the very morning after our Hero's 
ſadden departure from the In. 
Jacintha accordingly informed them in 
what manner Don Fernand de Zamora, 
inſtead of giving up his deſigns as he 
pretended to do, had found means to 
ain over her attendant; what fcherfies 
he had laid in concert with Tere/illz, for 
carrying her off in her way to Patencia, 
a journey for which ſhe had been pre- 
paring herſelf from the death of Arſenia; 
— how he had executed his deſign; 
what pains he had taken to ſoften her, 
endeavouring by a more reſpectful car- 
riage, to inculcate a better opinion of his 
views concerning her ;—and' laſtly, the 
fortunate event that Don Eugemo, inſtead 
of being, as ſhe herſelf thought him, at 
Valencia, was at Hrias, where, through a 
ſtill more lucky chance, he had effected 
her deliverance, by lighting upon them 
in his ride between Lirias and Fulilla. 
The fair 7Jacmtha upon this occaſion 
forgot not to return our Hero her re- 
peated thanks for the generofity with 
which he had expoſed himſelf for $4 


* 
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and, Don Eugenio 's account. To theſe civi- 
lities Don Sy/oz0 replied in the gallant ſtile 
of the Knights of Graal; or the Round 
Table. He told her how much he eſteem- 
ede himſelf obliged. to her for being 
thus permitted to hear her hiftory from 
her on mouth; aſſuring her, that it 
needed only to ſee and to hear her, to 
be perſuaded ſhe was of an Original as 
illuſtrious as her perſonal merit, although 
her birth was ſtill concealed under a 
myſterions © obſcurity. He could not 
however help intimating his aſtoniſh- 
ment, that in a hiſtory which had ſtruck 
him as very extraordinary, there was 
not the leaſt notice taken of any Fairy's 
interpoſition; accordingly he aſked her 
very gravely; how it happened that ſhe had 
obſerved ſo great a ſilence on that head, 
it not being at all comprehenſible, that 
the Fairies and Enchanters ſhould have 
had no concern in the adventures of a 

Lady ſo perfect in character and 
"Eh — — endowments ? The 
countenance with. which he put this 
queſtion | was ſo ſerius, that the two 
ladies could not forbear laughing, though 
they had previouſly agreed to pay all 
imaginable reſpect to his folly. © If 

vou wiſhed me, ſaid: Jacintlia, to make a 
"= Ot We Faery- 


miles has n the pureſt water 
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Faery-tale of my hiſtory, why did you. 


not tell me o beforehand? If 1 had 
thought it would have been more agree- 
able on that account, it miglit have 
been very eaſy for me to havelmadlela 
Caraboſſa of the old Gipſey woman; rt 
have turned the good Lady of Calatrava! 
into a Luminbſa, and to — transformed 
Don Fernand de Zamora, at leaſt, into a 
Sylph or a Salamander, if not into a 


malicious Dwarf.” » 

Pardon me, ſaid Raden Rias if 
in my opinion your narrative would 
have gained no inconſiderable addition 
by ſo doing. For do but conceive. how. - 


frigid the Poet mult appear, who ſhould 


content himſelf with telling us, Daphnes. 
or Coridon reſted himſelf, and took the 


air in the ſhade; or, He quenched 


his thirſt at a fountain. But when he 
informs us, That, at the a" 
Hora, the flowers ſpontaneouſly 


from the earth, and formed the foftell 


couch for beautifol - Celador' s tepdle;; 
that the wanton Eeplyrs gave him to 
breathe a freſher balmy air, * — am- 
broſial odors, borne bghtly to him on their 
roſeate wings, and that a N ymph, charm- 

ing as young Hebe herſelf, with gracious 


in 
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in a” cup of pearls — Then it is, and 
then only, we ſuppoſe the Poet to have 
done bis duty, by repreſenting nature 
juſt as he ought to do.” * But poſſi- 
bly, ſaid Don Cabriel, (who obſerved our 
Hero a little at a loſs, as not knowing 
how to take theſe ſallies from the two 
Ladies); poſſibly the fair 7acintha deſign- 
ed nothing more than to give us a ſum- 
mary idea of her adventures. For 
after all, the Fairies undoubtedly may 
have been the ſecret ſprings and chief 
agents in all theſe - wonderful events, 
And now I think of it. Nay, pardon 
me Don Gabriel, interrupted Facintha, 
I proteſt to you with the greateſt ſeri - 
ouſneſs in the world, that to my know- 
ledge I have not given the Fairies the 
leaſt trouble on my account. Nor can 
I believe you would wiſh to perſuade 
me that thoſe chimerical | beings, who 
make ſuch a deal to do in Tales of the 
Fairies, ever exiſted elſe where. But 
is it poſſible to doubt of it? cried Don 
Hivio. Don't you ſee then, that we muſt 
reject all hiſtorical credibility.” 
Dont be warm, my dear Don Hl- 
vio, replied * Don Gabriel ſmiling; you 
fee Jacintha' is only diſpoſed to be merry; 
but indeed, if ſhe was * * 
L 3 e 
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awe ſhall ſeen make her change her 


pinien. Poſſibly ſhe may be unac- 
Auainted with any . Tales than 
thoſe of Bleu beard, Ked-honnet, or the 


Good ditile Mouſe. She would talk ver 


differently were ſhe to hear, for inſtance, 
the ſtory of Prince Hiribinguer, a ſtory 
of indiſputable notoriety, being 

from the Sixth Book af the — 
Pnphatuss incredible hiſtory.— 1 
muſt confeſs, ſaid Don Slvio, the N 
you mention is utterly junknown to me, 
and I ſhould be very glad * You 
would be ſtill moxe ſo, interrupted Don 
Gabriel, if it were poſſible for yo to 
xepreſent to yaurlglf, before hand, the » 
extraordinary and intereſbing nature of 
his — I dent think it woultt 
be ſaying too much, was 1 to affine you 
that 7 — exceed all that has ever been 
ſeen or met with hitherto in any Faery- 
tales wWhatſoe ver. You excite my 


curioſity, {aid Don Euygeno. The in- 


credible hiſtories of a writer, who diſ- 
putes antiqu „ Homer himſelf, are 
ys uch vouchers as no one 
will ever think of -conteſting; and though 
the Sixth Bock has — fince loſt to 
publick, it dees nat dallow thut that 
Den, Gabriel, whole prafound erudition 


in 
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in occult Philoſophy is generally allowed, 
may know much more of it than many 
others.“ — © I am of your mind, ſaid 
Donna Felicia, and could venture any 
wager that even though this Sixth Boak 
ſhould never have been written at all, 
Don Gabr:d's extenſive ſcience would he 
more than ſufficient to relate us the 
hiſtory of Prince Birilinguer word for 
word, juſt as it would have appeared in 
that Sirch Book, if it ever was written.“ 
* You are pleaſed to be merry, Donna 
Felicia, very gravely replied Don Gabriel. 
I grant you the hiſtory of Prince Bin- 
Binguer has lain [hitherto unknown, but 
this does not at all affect its veracity ; 
and with your leave, Madam, I ſhould 
chooſe in this matter to appeal to Don 
'Syhwo. He will ſee whether there be 
any thing in it that can render the fidelity 
of the Hiſtorian ſuſpicious.” - Ay, and 
we ſhall ſee too, anſwered Donna Felicia, 
for I hope you will be kind enough to 
pun the reft of us to be Hearers at 
aſt, though we muſt not preſume to 
be Judges.” Upon this every -one pre- 
12 xpreſſing a deſire to hear a — 
of which the bare name of Biribinguær 
— already to —_— ſuch remark- 
things, it was agreed, that they 
L 4 ſhould 


to 3 De Don Sylvio, 1 ſhould 
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ſhould meet again for that purpoſe in the 
little Myrtle Grove, after their Ste/ta, 
or afternoon's nap; was over. And now 


"the fun beginning to be troubleſome, the 


company took their walk homeward 
through a green ſhady Arbour that led 


-up to the houſe. - 


While Jacintha In relating! her hiſtory, 


an idea, it ſeems, ſtruck into our Hero's 
mind, which he diſcovered to Don Euge- 
nio the moment they were alone together. 
What would you ſay to it, Don Euge- 
nio, ſaid he, if Jacintha ſhould be my 
Siſter?“ our Siſter ! exclaimed Don 
Eugenio; what then, have you ever loſt 
one?“ =I had one, replied Don Sylvio, 
who was loſt at about three years old, 
without any body's being able to learn 
hat became of oe „Heavens! cried 
Don Fugenio, how happy ſhould I be 
if your conjectures were well founded; 
and to ſay the truth, I am aſtoniſhed to 
think that certain features of both your 
faces, which are very like, ſhould not 
have ſtruck my attention ſooner. But 
cannot you recollect ar circumſtance— 
may not there be ſome kind of index 
that might turn our doubts into cer- 


tainty ? —“ If there were any truſting 


be 
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be ſtrongly tempted to take the firſt 
emotion I felt on ſeeing her face, for the 
voice of blood — But I am afraid [ 
flattered myſelf with a vain hope. 
* And why ſo? demanded Don Eugenio, 
with great impatience.” —-* Becauſe, re- 
plied the other, I find a circumſtance in 
Facantha's ſtory which embarraſſes me.” — 
+ Oh! I beg of you explain yourſelf, in- 
terrupted Don Eugenio; I am on the 
rack every moment you keep me in this 
uncertainty.'” — * Facintha was brought 
up by a Gipſey, and, as ſhe ſuppoſes, 
was torn from her parents, faid Don 
Sylvia, The time and her age agree ex- 
actly together, for my Siſter was pretty 
near three years old when fhe diſap- 
peared. She might have been now about 
the ſame age as Jacintha. The difference 
of names, indeed, (for my Siſter's was 
Seraphina) is no great matter, for ſhe 
may have been made to change her 
name: But that circumſtance of the 
Gipſey ſpoils all. It was ſuppoled, in- 
deed, in my father's family, that an old 
Gipſey had, carried off my Siſter ; but 
it was ſuppoſed upon very flight grounds. 
For my on part, 1 have ftrong reaſons 
to be perſuaded that the pretended Gip- 
fey was a Fairy.— i 

A L 5 | At 
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At theſe words Don Eugenio was ready 
to loſe all patience, and found the great- 
eſt difficulty in the world to repreſs the 
ſudden emotions of his mind. © If you 
have no other ſcruples, (at length he 
cried, after ſome little recollection) we 
have nothing more to make us uneaſy. 
What ſhould hinder us from allowing 
that the Gipſey, who ſtole away your 
Siſter, might be the Fairy who rendered 
Her inviſible? As to the name, it is no 
matter; and truſt me, all your Carabo//as, 
Fanfreluches, Cucumbras, and Magotimes, 
were neither more nor leſs Fairies thats 
this Gipſey Woman. Who knows, at 
the long run, whether we may not find 
that this Fairy influence has had more to 
do in Jacinthas hiſtory than ſhe herſelf 
may imagine?” —Don Syfvzo thought this 
an admirable idea; accordingly both of 
them employed all their ingenuity to 
fortify their minds in the imagination 
which ſo highly flattered their inclina- 
tions. Our Hero had no doubt but 
the 'myſtery would be ſoon cleared up, 
and perhaps before it was expected, by 
the Fairys ſudden ance; while 
Don Eugenio concerted new meaſures 
= finding out and ſecuring the Gipſey, 
2 0 bimſclf that he — 
E 
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able to obtain better intelligence from her 
reſpecting his dear Facinthas genealogy, 
than he could get for love or money 
from all-the Fairies in the world. 
During this conference Donna Felicia 
had retired to- her cloſet, where, while 


| Laura was dreſſing Jacintha, ſhe enjoyed 


the ſatisfaction 41 giving a looſe to thoſe 
pleaſing reveries which inceſſantly occu- 
pied her mind. 'She had reafon indeed 
to be ſatisfied with the advances fhe had 
already made upon Don Sylvio's heart, but 
ſhe might poſſibly have been much more 
ſo if her own heart had had a leſs fhare in 


her views, than her vanity. Love however, 


is ſo timid a creature, 2 often to fancy 
itſelf at the greateſt diſtance from its 
H ; "when: it is really neareſt to 
it. Donna Falicia for once found herſelf 
in this ſituation, and the extravagant 
idea ſhe formed to herſelf of the diffi- 
culty there was in chaſing from Don 
Sylvio's heart the Blue Butterfly, made 
Her apprehend it indiſpenfibly neceſſary 
to combat him wih more powerful 
weapons, than all ſhe had hitherto em- 
ployed for that Lew rs nor * = 
help thinking xt m be greatly 
diſadvantage, if the eick him time — — 
himſelf into a Rate of defence. Accord- 


ing 
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ing to her opinion; the heart, of this 
young man could only be carried; by 
ſtorm, and every minute in which her 
eyes did not dart their looks at him, 


ſeemed, as it were, to repair the breaches 


which might ocherwiſe have been made 


in the citadel of his breaſt. In tlie 
midſt of theſe refleckions, ſhe An it in- 


to her head to ſend for him to her 


Toilette; and after having, in leſs than a 


quarter of an hour, ſometimes approved 
and ſometimes rejected this idea, at 
length it gained the aſcendant, and notice 
was forthwith ſent by Laura (under the 


token of an idea — — underſtood} 
to inform gur Hero that Nag was 


vittable, 1 
Here would be a fine. opportunity Gab 
us to diſplay our talents in the exhi- 


bition, of pictures, which require a cer- 


tain delicacy of pencil; as, for inſtance, 
by — . the ſentiments, and un- 


covering the moſt latent ſprings that 


actuate the human heart ;—if. we: wiſhed 
to enter upon a detail of all that paſſed in 


this interview at which Jacintla and Laura 


were both preſent. But, as our vanity is 
awply gratified by the famples which we 
fancy have already been given our Readers, 
n will permit us (without — 


ee "eg VOY 
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our convenience to their pleaſure) to 
content ourſelves this once with tellin 

them, that the beautiful Felicia perfectly 
ſucceeded in her deſigns ; or, if this may 
ſeem too vague, we will inform them, 
that all thoſe fantaſtical raptures into 
which Fairies and the love of a chimeri- 
cal object had from time to time thrown 
our Hero, were no more, in compariſon 
with thok: he now experienced, than a 
Blue Butterfly, in competition with a 
charm̃ing young Widow of eighteen. 

If Donna Felicia had an opportunity 
at her Toilette to ſhew our Hero her 
material beauties in the molt variegated 
and advantageous manner; ſhe did not 
fail during their repaſt, to augment the 
enchantment produced by thoſe intel- 
lectual charms; of her mind, which are 
ever ſo ſeducing under the veil of viſible 
beauty. The heat of the afternoon was 
that day ſo ſupportable, that the plea- 
ſure of an animated con verſation made 
all parties forget their Sia. Don Sylvio, 
who neither ſaw, nor heard, nor lived 
but for his Goddeſs, might even have 


forgot the tale with which Don Gabriel 


had promiſed to regale the company, 
had not Jacintſia, as they walked in the 
evening through a little grove of Myrtles, 
19.7 & put 


carry his: prejudices of imagin 


put bes i 8 of it. Don Gabriel, 


having no other deſign in the: narrative 
than to ſee how far our Hero would: 
ation, had 
already prepared the reſt of the com 
pany te expect the relation of à tale, 
the moſt extravagant andt ridiculous that 
could be conceived; This however only 
ſerved to excite their the more, 
and made them eagerly with to know 
how he would come off in this trial of 
the faney. No ſooner therefore ha 
una mentioned the name of —_— 
Birubinquer, than the whole ; 
united with her in requeſting. Don Ga 
bniel to gratify their impatience, by re- 
lating the promiſed hiſtory. Don Flint 
himſelf, the moment he heard a Fairy- 
tale brought upon the carpet, emerged 
from thoſe pleafing reveries in which the 
idea of his beauteons Felicia long held 
him, as it were, buried in ſweet obli- 
vion. Such is the force of Cuſtom; and! 
thus it is that an object, however com -· 


tively: vain and Linden Genin; when 
— gets poſſeſnon, and ſufficient ſcope 


to exerciſe a certain empire over our 
imagination and ſenſes, can, at its firſt 
ſummons; Hinder the moſt perfect object 


„ maſter of our attention. 


After 
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After having ſeated themſelves therefore 
in a bower compoſed of Jafmines, Don 


Gabriel firſt began with a ſhort pream- 


ble to the honour and glory of his 
faithful Hiſtorian Palaphatus; and then 
entered upon that relation with which 
we purpole to entertain our Readers in 
the following Book. 


End of the Second VOLUME, 


